Around Town. 


The presenting of addresses to distinguished 
visitors has always been a bore and mostly the 
work of bores. A governor-veneral or a prince 
or an itinerant politician from some other coun- 
try has no more right to an address of welcome 
than the average citizen of a country has to a 
year’s meal tickets. We have a right to pre- 
sume that people are traveling for either pleas- 
ure or profit. If for pleasure, addresses fired 
out of municipal shotguns of small calibre and 
immense bore must be easily recognizable as a 
nuisance. If they are traveling for profit, why 
in the name of all that is sacred or unholy 
should any national society or municipal body 
or commercial corpse hurl itself at the un- 
offending head of a man who is trying to see a 
country without being insulted or worried to 
death? During what has passed of this calen- 
dar year I have happened three or four times 
to be in cities that were entertaining the 
Governor General and his wife, and it cer- 
tainly furnished every reader of the news- 
papers who has time enough to consider any- 
thing in them with an opportunity to size up 
the joyous and irrepressible plug who worries 
through a resolution in some unimportant body 
for the presentation of an address, and then 
proceeds to write it with the horrible disregard 
of grammar and good sense which almost 
invariably characterizes the effusions of people 
who are apparently only let loose on strangers. 
The most ridiculous part of it is of course 
the careful preparation of the address, 
the sending it to the expected distinguished 
visitor in order to give him time to 
prepare a reply and the wonderful as- 
tonishment, surprise and pleasure which said 
distinguished visitor expresses on having 
the address shoved into his hand in some 
dripping pavilion or sun-scorched park. His 
**timely and well worded reply,” prepared by 
a secretary at ten dollars a week and found, is 
heralded by the iocal newspapers as a wonder- 
ful exhibition of impromptu speaking and 
heartfelt sentiment. This kind of thing was 
workable years ago but it is played out now, 
and people who engage in it are certainly 
duffers of the first water and purest ray 
serene. It is a habit that should be discour- 
aged because it makes miserable the life of 
every man whose presence amongst us might 
be valuable if he were given a few months to 
collect his thoughts and to avoid the big- 
mouthed, leather-lunged rhetoricians who are 
determined to fill his ear full of wind. We 
cannot hope to have prominent men visit us or 
carry away reasonably good impressions of 
what Canada is and is trying to become if we 
slug their poor unprotected heads with un- 
grammatical and ill-timed compilations of the 
ill-digested recollections of some municipal 
bore whose only stock-in-trade is perhaps a 
half forgotten campaign speech or recitation 
that impressed him in his youth. 


* 
** 


Perhaps Canada as a whole, or Toronto asa 
selected instance, has not within recent years 
provided a more horrible dose of guff for any 
visitor than that which must have sickened 
the‘soul of Sir John Thompson on Monday. A 
careful perusal of the evening papers has not 
made it possible for me to know who was 
guilty of the long and unreasonable sen- 
tences which somebody read to the long- 
suffering Premier. Here are some samples 
of it. The first one is merely to show 
how many words can be used in saying no- 
thing. ‘* We highly appreciate your kindness 
in acceding with so much alacrity to our re- 
quest to examine the works which were some 
years ago inaugurated by the Government for 
the protection and preservation of what is 
known as the Island, or Peninsula, in front of 
this city, a protection which is necessary to the 
preservation of Toronto harbor, and to aid you 
in making an efficient and exhaustive examina- 
tion of the Island and harbor we propose to 
place at your command and disposal all the 
facilities we can the better to enable you to 
prosecute this examination.” What a dose of 
deadly and congested rubbish ! 


Hereafter follows about thirty lines, most of 
which belongs to one sentence and is about as 
pleasant to read or hear as a sentence of death 
or imprisonment for life. After this comes 
one of those standard hunks of stuff such as 
one farmer expects to hear from another 
when they meet at a township fair. One says 
to the other, ‘‘I’m glad to see you. How is 
all the folks? Is your wife well? Gosh, I'm 
glad to hear your wife’s well. Folks all well? 
Well, dang me, I'm glad to hear your folks 
are all well. Bill well? Well, I'm glad to 
hear Bill’s well. He was looking kind of 
poorly when I saw bim last. Jim well? Well, 
Aunt Mary ’Il be glad to hear Jim’s well. Jim 
was always a favorite of Aunt Mary’s, Is your 
wife well? Mother ‘ll be glad to hear your 
wife's well. Mother used to know your wife 
when she went te school. Mary well? How 
glad you must be to have Mary well! Folks all 
well? Our folks will be glad to hear your folks 
are all well. Hope your folks will be well when 
you get back. Hain't nothin’ in the price of 
wheat if one’s folksisn’t well. Had drefful doc- 
tors’ bills to pay myself fifteen years ago last 
spring. Tell your folks that I’m glad to hear 
that they're all well. Your wife well? It’s 
always great to have the missus well, isn’t it 
now? Hope your folks are all well.” With 
this as the text, read the paragraph that these 
municipal bores inserted in the ears of the 
tortured Premier. ‘‘ We hope that while you 
remain with us you will enjoy yourself to the 
fullest extent possible and that your visit here 
may be beneficial to you in every way. We 
hope you may be long spared in the enjoyment 
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of good health and happiness, as well for the 
bene‘it of your country, for which you have 
done so much and upon which you have shed 
so much lustre, as that of your family, and 
that when you return to them they may be 
found in the enjoyment of good health, com- 
fort and happiness which we earnestly hope 
may be long continued to them.” Now, asa 
matter of fact, what the dickens does the To- 
ronto Council or anybody particularly care 
about the enjoyment of ‘‘ good health, comfort 
and happiness” of anybody except their own 
families? They are not really concerned 
whether Sir John Thompson has scarlet fever 
or whooping cough in his family when he gets 
home, or whether his brindle steer has tuber- 
culosis or his spotted cow garget in the udder. 
The whole thing from start to finish, as far as 
addresses are concerned, was dreary, badly 
adulterated stuff. A man coming home from 
& summer resort has a right to expect some- 
thing better from people. A photograph is 
in existence, I am told, in the Gravenhurst dis- 
trict with Sir John Thompson with nothing on 
but a flannel shirt anda pair of drawers. It 
was mean enough to make a snap-shot of him 
in that condition without lampooning him 
with measly and disjointed rhetoric, the 
delivery of which he cannot prevent. A man 
in his position has to listen. The ordinary 
fisherman on arriving in a city would take 
his rods and brain a man, if such a thing were 
possible, were he to get up and unfurl an 
address like this. 


* 
* # 


In the next place, it was unwise for the City 
Council to go in pursuit of Sir John witha 
brass band and a luncheon and a fool address, 
If they desired him to see the Island and 
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observe the necessities for its improvement, 
why did they not take him out quietly and show 
it to him instead of devoting the time of tuft- 
hunters and the money of the city to the feed- 
ing of a lot of invited guests who could not for 
& moment assist in the demonstration of the 
fact which only needs to be pointed out to 
become apparent. Sir John is shortly to come 
to us again when we had a right to hope that 
his presence would attract gate money to the 
Industrial Fair, If it is really true that anyone 
would pay gate money to hear addresses or 
to be made a partof a broken-hearted circus, 
the infliction on Sir John would be tolerable, 
but why ruin the performance by wasting all 
of the show outside of the Pavilion weeks in 
advance of theevent? However, if Sir John can 
stand it the people of this city should feel 
thankful, and I have no doubt that every appre- 
clative citizen will hope that after Sir John's 
family reads the address when he goes home 
he will “ find the folks all well. It will make 
Aunt Mary terr’ble glad to know the folks are 


all well.” 


. 
*e 

On Saturday the Evening News called my at- 
tention to the fact that I had made a mistake 
in stating that Toronto was not in proportion 
getting as many tourists as the Maritime 
Provinces are obtaining. On Monday it gives 
an interview with Mr. J. B, Peters of Quebec, 
a railway passenger agent, who states that the 
American tourist traffic is heavier this year 
than ever before, and that “the provinces east 
are reaping a great harvest.” In my remarks 
I made no disparaging allusion to Toronto, 
but dwelt fully on its attractions, On Monday 
Mr, McGaw of the Queen’s Hotel thanked me 
for having stated that the tourist business in 
Toronto is not what it should be nor in propor- 
tion te what it is elsewhere in Canada. If the 
News knows more about it than I do they are 
quite at liberty to contradict my statements. 
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Having been personally in every principal city 
in the Maritime Provinces I should know what 
Iam talking about. On Wednesday night two 
weeks ago the steamer from Boston and the 
steamer from Digby together landed five hun- 
dred passengers in St. John, N.B., exceeding 
the capacity of the two leading hotels by fully 
four hundred, the principal hotels being already 
well filled, 
os 

It is true, as the News says, that a very 
large number of travelers can be landed in 
Toronto and their presence remain unnoticed, 
but it is not true that eighty per cent. of any 
day’s tourist traffic can find no place of accom- 
modation in our leading hotels. It was this 
sort of thing that I was pointing out, and yet 
those who might read what the News said 
without having had my whole article in front 
of them might believe that I was disparaging 
this our own city, an insinuation which is as 
unkind as it is untrue. The hotels of Toronto 
give splendid aecommodation, yet the fact 
remains that twenty-five or thirty years ago 
the two leading hotels were as large, as well 
kept and as sufficient for the tourist traffic as 
they are to-day. In the meantime Toronto has 
doubled and trebled, and all the addition to our 
hotel accommodation is in small and none too 
attractive directions. If the News has any 
facts which come in conflict with these definite 
statements Ishall be glad to see them produced. 


a o 
The City of Toronto on second thought 
is pained to notice that in the address pre- 
sented to the Premier on Monday it did not 
state our unanimous hope that Lady Thomp- 
son has all her pickles and preserves put up 


| 


from Montreal and Toronto in time to pick 
their berries or fruit and get them to the train 
about five o'clock; that cars were there in 
readiness, arranged with shelves for bas- 
kets and that sort of thing, and that these cars 
conveyed their fruit to Montreal in time to 
have the product of Lincoln fields in the stalls 
and fruit stores of Montreal by eight o’clock in 
the morning, only fifteen hours after the fruit 
and vegetables were placed in the cars. This is 
not & one-man business nor a ten-man busi- 
ness, 
oe 

A well known restaurateur of Toronto has 
bought and paid for one of the handsomest 
farms in the whole district and is raising one 
of the largest fruit crops out of what he has 
made out of the profits of his labors for the last 
few years. Everywhere this business, from 
Windsor to the neighborhood of St. Catharines, 
is increasing every year. Vintages and wine 
store-houses absorb thousands of tons of grapes 
which can be raised with a profit, I was told, 
at two or three cents a pound. This sort of 
farming is not obnoxious even to those who like 
rest and definite employment. Providing the 
canneries that extend. all along the Erie and 
Niagara shore with vegetables is not drudgery, 
because farmers can afford to pay for help. 
Boys are not running away from that sort of 
thing ; they are leaving towns and going into 
it. Iam convinced that most of the grievances 
that are being largely and _ philosophically 
dealt with in city newspapers with re. 
gard to farm life are wasted or misapplied. 
If those who edit city papers would go out 
through the country. and see the improvements 
that are being made in farm machinery and 


for the season, and that the chickens are get- | farm life, they would not spill ink over the in- 
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ting along first-rate, thank you, and that the 
folks are all well. 
ee 

Led by some very clever articles in a Hamil- 
ton newspaper, considerable discussion is being 
carried on with regard to the rush from the 
farm to the city. Nothing, perhaps, can be 
added to the information already presented to 
the public in this matter, except that the world 
is being re-created and that natural influences 
of the most palpable sort will no doubt remove 
this apparently unwholesome impulse. Last 
summer I was driven through some of the 
peach orchards, vineyards and fruit farms of 
Lincoln county, and what I saw there was a 
revelation to me. A number of those inter- 
ested in fruit culture conducted the party of 
strangers of which I was one, through the 
various districts, where great success is being 
made of raising table luxuries. A gentleman 
told me that from where I sat in the carriage I 
could see farms on which there were three 
millions of grape vines. Another gentleman 
told me that there were fifteen thousand peach 
trees on his farm, In another place I had the 
pleasure of sitting in a cool parlor where there 
was a grand piano, on which, by the way, I 
noticed a copy of SarurpAy Nicur. In the 
little room off the hall 1 heard the proprietor 
of the farm answering the telephone, and the 
fruits and creams and ices brought in for our 
refreshment could not be rivaled in the most 
luxurious home in Toronto. This gentleman 
showed me several acres of an asparagus bed, 
acarp pond in which hundreds of fish rose to 
seize the crumbs he threw into the water, 
Whistling to these pretty fish brought 
them to the surface, and éverywhere 
around his simple but well equipped 
home there was evidence of comfort and 
prosperity. He told us that every fruit farmer 
in the neighborhood of St. Catharines had a 
telephone, that they got the market prices 


flux of farm boys into the city. All these 


things will rectify themselves, 


* o 

I can recollect the days when! farm life was 
hard enough, when with a wooden rake I had to 
follow areaper and bind the sheaves; now a 
self-binder does the whole business and the 
driver of a team rides on a spring seat. In old 
times a hay-rake wasa luxury, and I have lifted 
a heavy wooden old thing over the piles of hay ; 
now a boy on a sulky-rake can jog overa field 
as pleasantly asif he were riding a bicycle. 
Hay is loaded on wagons by machinery and 
mowed away in the same way. ‘Twenty-five 
years ago it took muscle and perspiration to 
do that sort of work. Threshing wasa task 
that sometimes lasted days ; now it is done by 
steam and perfect appliances. In the none too 
happy days to which my memory can very 
easily lift me back, every rain and sleet storm 
leveled the fences and provided weeks of 
labor in replacing them; now the best farms 
have barb-wire fences that no storm interferes 
with. In those times we drove cattle in times 
of drouth miles to water; now wind mills, ar- 
tesian wells, make things easy on well con- 
ducted farms. Without going into further de- 
tails I think it can be thoroughly well under 
stood that the conditions that made farm life 
simply unendurable to many of those who are 
practicing professions and writing news- 
paper articles nowadays have been changed, 
and that while there is much of narrow- 
ness and hardship and discomfort left in those 
districts where the improvements of the 
age have not been adopted, yet old conditions 
are passing away and life ona farm is not as 
unlovely as it was. 


Why, dear reader, the electric car is 
creeping out on to country side roads; the 
wire fences are being connected with tele. 
phones in farmhouses; bicycles are not in 
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the city alone, but you will find them in 
the red drive houses and the machinery sheds 
of good farms., Good horses, good carriages, 
fancy cattle, first-class sheep and hogs are re- 
placing the scrubby stock of the old times; 
dairying brings its cash result every thirty 
days: creameries, egg-packing institutions, 
fruiteries, apple orchards, are driving out the 
old fashioned wheat-field and the daily and 
heart-breaking task of rising before the morn 
and going to bed after chores done in half- 
light. Bless our hearts, farming will be one 
of the most attractive businesses in the world 
in a little while. While itis true that in the 
past much rubbish has been talked about the 
independence of the farmer—for he was like a 
hog on ice, if he could not stand up he could 
lie down—there was very little comfort in his 
independence. Now he has all the luxuries of 
life on his table and he is able to market what 
he raises in the most distant cities of Canada. 


*e 

The City of Toronto would have been glad 
to have had Mayor Kennedy express more 
fully to Sir John Thompson our anxiety during 
his absence that things would be all right ‘‘to 
hum” and that when he got back the folks 
would be all well. 

oa 
* * 

Just at this point I desire to call the atten- 
tion of the Patrons of Industry to the fact that 
these most pleasant and profitable features of 
farming depend upon the existence in this coun- 
try of large centers of population. Are they 
not organizing the abolition of their best 
markets? It may not have been protec- 
tion that brought into existence the large 
cities that absorb the fruit and vegetables 
raised by the most prosperous farmers of 
Canada, but it cannot be denied that without 
these big centers of population this very class 
of industry must be crippled and depend upon 
canneries almost entirely for their existence. 
However, it was not to afford a text to the 
Protectionist, but to add what little of value 
there is in my experience and recent examina- 
tions of farm life that 1 started out to do. 
Farming as I have seen it practiced by those 
who are prosperous and up to the times is 
not drudgery ; it is pleasant and profitable and 
can be made anything that the brains of the 
farmer can extend it to. Sometimes by mourn- 
ing too much over evils that do not exist we 
discourage people from undertaking businesses 
that would otherwise be attractive, and the 
newspapers of Canada should be careful in 
this regard. And it must not be forgotten that 
in Canada, no matter whether it be in Ontario 
orthe Annapolis valley, N. S., where the rail- 
road folders tell us of seventy miles of apple 
blossoms in the “‘ Land of Evangeline,” we havea 
heritage capable of raising everything except 
those tropical fruits which under no circum- 
stances would be profitable here with labor as 
expensive as it is. 


- 
* 


a. 

The clamor for local subscriptions to city 
bonds is based on proper economic principles, 
but we have the right to enquire whether we 
have yet arrived at the period when it would 
be wise for us to advise our moneyed citizens 
or our monetary institutions to fasten up 
their funds in any such manner. While 
money can locally be loaned at five or six 
per cent. and conduce to the building up 
of the city, I see nothing particularly 
smart in shouting for a readjustment of our 
affairs looking towards the tying up of local 
capital in debentures. Why do our city ioan 
societies go abroad for the funds necessary 
to supplement their locally subscribed capital 
if we are ina position to buy our own bonds? 
I have often been reminded that I am not 
enough of a money sharp to give advice in 
these matiers, yet these points must have 
suggested themselves to others who have to 
pay large percentages and be met with the 
statement that money for locai purposes and in 
small amounts is hard to get. If thesestate- 
ments are true I think it would be much better 
to sell the city bonds abroad. If we have to 
bring in money in order to finance our con- 
cerns, we can bring it in more easily and more 
cheaply on the bonds of the city than on the 
bonds of the individual. 

ee 

Earl Jersey will, I imagine, be listened to in 
England by capitalists with regard to the fast 
Atlantic service, for why should the Allans be 
so anxious to give a black eye to this fast 
service? They have given Canada nothing. 
It is true they have a large fleet of vessels, and a 
Canadian newspaper would be badly employed 
if it gave its sincere opinion of the vessels they 
own and the service they give. The line is one 
that is not generally patronized by Canadians 
if they can escape it. That the Allans have 
been able to build up a big business in spite of 
what they have offered to the people of this 
country proves that a good service and a pub- 
lic-spirited company, and aline run by those 
who believe that the public should have some- 
thing besides what the arrogant people, those 
who think they own the water stretch from 
Montreal to Liverpool give, would attract 
business. The Allan line has made money ; 
how, the Lord only knows, for the average 
traveler prefers not to use any of their ships 
twice. That they are engaged in the task of 
belittling the possibilities of a fast service to 
Canada should stamp them in the minds of 
every Canadian as hogs in intellect as well as 
inclination, Any Canadian who dares sit down 
and write of Canada and the Canadian service 
as the Allans have written deserves nothing 
from the people of this country. If the ocean 
passage to our ports is as bad as they picture, 
why in the name of all that is good have 
they ever kept steamers on the route? They 
have made wealth out of it. Canada has 
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been good to them, and now that a fast 
line is projected they rush into print, be- 
deviling the whole route and the possibilities 
of business. To me it seems infamous, and I 
hope that the British public may not be in- 
fluenced by their bad talk. If Canada ever 
gives them another cent tor mail subsidies or 
to add to the wealth that they have pinched 
out of this country while giving the least pos- 
sible value for their service, our Government 
should be condemned by every public-spirited 
citizen. They have taken all they could get, 
giving the least possible return, and now stand 
up in the public places of Great Britain and try 
to screech evil things into the ears of investors. 
Can there be two opinions as to Canada’s future 
attitude towards the Allans, no matter whether 
the fast service becomes a fact or not? They 
should never get another dollar. If Canada 
offers three-quarters of a million to establish a 
service that this country esteems necessary, 
and the Allans, like vendors of stinking 
fish, make it impossible for those who 
desire to run a good line to establish 
themselves, then it seems to me obvious that 
the Beaver line, the Dominion line, and every 
other line that runs from Canada to Great 
Britain should receive the favors of this coun- 
try and the other should be denied a solitary 
cent of subsidy or assistance. 
* * 

I had occasion to make reference to Mayor 
Kennedy’s extraordinary actin in refusing to 
meet the Licensed Victuallers of Ontario 
when they had a convention in Toronto, 
though the Catholic mayor of a neighboring 
town within a week welcomed an Orange con- 
vention with which he could have no possi- 
ble sympathy, yet in a few pleasant words 
courteously did his duty. Now we see 
Mayor Kennedy metaphorically pulling corks 
for Sir John Thompson, and the story is 
told of him that he asked permission of 
Sir John to introduce him to the aldermen. 
A man who claims to have heard this singular 
request told me about it. Imagine a mayor 
who is entertaining the Premier of the country 
asking permission to introduce the aldermen 
of his own council. If Toronto is paying the 
shot for the silly business such as we have just 
gone through with, surely the Mayor should 
not have to beg the Premier’s pardon for in- 
troducing the trustees of the civic funds that 
are being used to entertain him. It is but 
another note in the chorus of insincerity and 
impropriety that the city seems determined to 
sing to its own discomfiture and abasement. 

* 
* * 

Itis true we are somewhat anxious for fur- 
ther harbor improvements, but I am quite 
positive that the most selfish and self-absorbed 
resident of this city is not one-hundredth part 
as much concerned about a new breakwater as 
that the folks will be all well “‘ to hum” and 
that Lady Thompson has had luck with her 
cider apple sass this fall. 


os 
The Orange Sentinel is celebrating its twen- 
tieth year, and while I am neither an Orange- 
man nor an implicit believer that Orangeism 
conduces greatly to the real good of the 
country, I am glad to add my word of recog- 
nition to the many pretty things that are 
being said of ex-MayorClarke and the most con- 
spicusus organ of Protestantism in this coun- 
try. It cannot be said of him or his paper that 
he has ever been inflammatory or obnoxious in 
his advocacy of the cause which is so dear to 
the hearts of Orangemen. It has been a good 
thing for Canada to have & man as broad- 
minded and generous in his impulses at the 
helm of a paper which might have stirred up an 
enormous amount of strife without doing any 
more good than the Orange Sentinel has done. 
Atthe sametime Toronto has reason to welcome 
to the head of the Catholic Register a secular 
writer who I am sure will be more acceptable to 
the Catholic and Protestant readersofthat paper 
than the cleric was who has just retired from 
its management. The Catholic Register, properly 
conducted, can do a vast amount of good, and 
Mr. Joseph Walsh, the new editor, I am told 
on every side, is a gentleman who appreciates 
the responsibility of his position. He pos- 
sesses considerable ability and will not permit 
the paper to become the engine of every influ- 
ential subscriber or adherent who desires to 
assault individuals or support governments. 
Toronto is glad to see the Register in the 
hands of a man who is larger than a parish 
priest who seems to think that his highest 
duty is to damn those who cannot be forced to 
express an opinion absolutely identical to that 
held by the Hierarchy. In Father Teefy’s re- 
tirement from the editorship of the Revister I 
hear no grief expressed on any side. 
. 
*e 
Everybody read with pleasure, and I hope 
with profit, Goldwin Smith’s article in Satur- 
day's Star with regard to the many improper 
methods employed by governments to control 
the votes and provinces of this Dominion, 
While neither the whole country nor any 
considerable portion of it is likely to be 
largely influenced by Mr. Goldwin Smith’s 
opinion, the fact remains that no gentleman 
has ever come to this country who writes 
more beautiful Eaglish or has been as greatly 
noted for the thorough cleanliness of his 
impulses. He has denounced individuals with 
out stint and must not be surprised to find 
himself hand!ed without gloves, yet we could 
well afford to have a great many more Goldwin 
Smiths in this country, where the smallness of 
our politics and the meanness consequent upon 
small issuesand small newspapers result in de- 
grading writers to the position of saying what 
the majority demand they shall say. If 
majorities are to control the opinions of the 
few men who should be relied upon to tell the 
whole truth without fear or favor, we shall 
soon be without anyone possessing the ability 
or the common sense to advise usin national 
or municipal matters. That Professor Goid. 
win Smith is free from the small and enfeeb- 
ling environments of having to earn a salary 
or to procure recognition, should give his 
words a value to all Canadians, who must 
admit that the ordinary writer is too fre- 
quently a hack who is pulled down toa walk 
or whipped into a canter to please the average 
partizan. That he does not happen to think 
as the average Canadian thinks is a misfortune 
for Canada, insomuch as he could be of 
incalculable use in leading us in right 
directions if he had not been soured and 
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blackguarded to such an extent that 
he has lost faith in our people, in our 
impulses and in our possibilities. It is to be 
hoped that before he parts with us he may ob- 
serve a nicer phase of Canadianism and write 
more kindly of the people that have not been 
slow to do him honor and would have heaped 
upon him the many things that even a grgat 
man would be willing to accept, if he had not 
made such things impossible by criticisms that 
lead us to believe that he hasa considerable 
contempt for us and what we are trying to do. 
That a portion of this is warranted by our 
conduct cannot be denied, yet Canada is not 
singular in asking that those who live in her 
midst and are warmed at her firesides should 
be even a little kinder than the facts warrant 
and be more prone to forgiveness than to exag- 
geration. 


* 

Mr. Laurier is another gentleman that the 
people of this country admire in a very ab- 
stract sort of way. He is a gentleman of most 
interesting personality. His face and manner 
are indeed charming. His friends have not 
made the most of him, nor can it be urged that 
he has made the most of himself, Starting 
out on his present tour he began at St. Lin by 
employing the tricks of a politician, disregard- 
ing the fact that the people of this country are 
in search of aman who is sincere, clean and 
capable. We have had ‘‘too much” politician 
in our mess, and had Mr. Laurier been a great 
enough man to demonstrate himself superior to 
the small and really unnecessary arts of the men 
who control our politics his personal attrac- 
tiveness would have endeared itself to thou- 
sands who must now suspect him of being 
too weak to control the destinies of a coun- 
try that has its future to make and its 
liberties to maintain. He told us at 
St. Lin that if he discovered that the 
schools of Manitoba were Protestant he would 
abolish them when he obtained power. This 
was the saying of a penny politician and un- 
worthy of an orator and a gentleman who 
knows that under no circumstances could he 
possibly do anything of the sort. In the first 
place, the law against which he was speaking 
was passed by his own political friends in the 
Province of Manitoba. In the next, it is a 
doctrine of the Liberal party that provinces 
cannot be interfered with, particularly in mat- 
ters of education. In the third place, Mr. 
Laurier as a Frenchman and a Liberal can 
never be so powerful in this country as to be 
able to antagonize a province, a section of his 
own party anda religion which would at once 
overturn him were he to engage himself in 
a conflict with them. 


. 
ee 


I can appreciate the point he raises that 
Manitoba has no right to Protestantize its 
schools. If they become Protestant they 
must be actively and obviously unjust to 
the Catholic pupils. No word of religion 
should be spoken there; not that I object 
to religion or that it is undesirable, but 
because we cannot agree upon the tenets 
which shall be taught. On Sunday, when all 
labor is suspended, we have plenty of oppor- 
tunities to teach religion, and if a seventh of 
the time of the people of this country, whether 
they are children or adults, were really given 
to religion, seventy times what is now de- 
voted to the salvation of our souls would be 
bestowed upon those topics. If five days be 
devoted to secular education, the question of 
creed and of what we shall believe and hope 
for might very well be left out, for at the 
knee of the mother or beneath the voice of the 
preacher or priest or Sunday school teacher 
there is plenty of opportunity to establish our 
beliefs in the remaining time. That it was not 
put in this way was unfortunate, for Mr. Lau- 
rier knows as well as every Protestant must 
know that what we bsglieve in religious mat- 
ters will be taught at home, in the Sunday 
school and in the religious societies to which 
we annex ourselves, Under no circumstances 
can it be taught in the school if a proper di- 
rection is given to the childish mind in other 
matters and the topics under consideration are 
confined to what is necessary for each in worldly 
advancement. Mr. Laurier is without doubt 
the most attractive orator in Canada. Let him 
follow the lines which the Globe so elaborately 
aod almost painfully laid down last Monday, 
and he will recsive from the whole country a 
kindly and enthusiasticreception. Butas aman 
whose personal life and largeness of ideas are 
beyond the mere tricking in words and the 
truckling to ignorance, let him avoid those 
small phases of the politician’s art which he 
has so far yielded to and conceded as the price 
of admission to the arena in which premiers 
are supposed to fight their bittles and gain 
their glory. Don. 





Social and Personal. 





Mr. H. Guest Collins of Austin, Texas, has 
been in town for a visit. He returns South on 
Monday. Mrs. Collins will join her husband in 
October at Austin, where I hear Mr. Collins is 
very pleasantly situated. 


Mr. and Mrs. Street Macklem will return 
from Muskoka next week. 


The Misses Bessie and Marjorie MacMurchy 
of Two Elms returned from Bathurst last week. 
The Principal and Miss MacMurcby returned 
on Thursday. 


* 

A very jolly At Home was given at the Island 
by Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Gibson and the Misses 
Strickland on Monday. The dancing-hall of the 
Island Association was occupied by the guests 
and a delightful time was spent. The hall was 
beautifully decorated with oafs, nets and bunt- 
ing, and crimson and white paper, and a dainty 
supper was served by Webb. This dance was 
quite the affair of the season at Center Island, 
as might nave been expected from the efforts 
of this trio of clever hostesses, 


Dr. Charles Parfitt of the house staff, T.G.H., 
spent Sunday at Paradise Park. 

Dr, Stevenson of B'oor street is spending a 
short time in Muskoka, 


Mr. and Mrs, William Mackenzie are on a 
visit to New York. Mr, Rod Mackenzie ac- 


companied them, en rou/e for Europe, where he 


will remain for some time, 


Hilarity reigns supreme among the Break 
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water residents on the Island. The hop en- 
gages the attention on Saturday evening, 
divine service on Sunday, but the remainder of 
the week is left to the residents’ own swect 
will. On Wednesday evening of last week the 
guests at Mrs. Sutton’s held a bon-fire and 
corn-roast, and for several hours the merry 
party sat around the burning embers, roasting 
corn and telling stories. On Tuesday even- 
ing last there was a gathering of another 
kind, a taffy-pull. Through the kindness of 
Mrs. Sutton the cooking utensils were placed 
at the disposal of the guests for the evening, 
and aright merry time was that enjoyed by 
the twoscore persons present, 


Mr. and Mrs. A. K, Danison have returned 
home from Center Island to Lakeview avenue. 
* 


A delightful fancy dress party was given by 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Herbert Mason on Friday last 
at their summer residence, Chief’s Island, 


are summering in this charming locality, with 
other residents, and a special party from the 
city, took par: in this function. 


- 
Miss Hubbert and her niece, Miss May Tin- 
dal, are visiting friends at the Sault, 
* 


bers and Mr. and Mrs. A. T. Middleton re- 


pleasant week at Havelock, where both the 


to know. 
* 


ing Mrs. Goodman's parents at Wychwood, 
Davenport road. 


New Brunswick, 


ing marriage and large shopping engagements, 
o 


place early in September. Mr. Wright has 
taken a house on Lakeview avenue, 


Mr. and Mrs, A. J. Somerville are home from 
their summer holiday. ; 


Mr. Grayson Smith is home from Europe. 


Mrs. Stiver of 420 Sackville street has re- 
turned from a week's visit to ex-Ald. Page’s of 
Hamilton, Ont. 


Mr. and Mrs. R. U. MePherson have returned 


from a three weeks’ outing at Rosebanks, 
* 


Mrs. R. S. Strong, jr., and children, of Galt, 
who have been the guests of Mrs. Beardmore 
of Caudleigh and Mrs, C. P. Playter, have re- 


turned home. ‘ 


The many friends of Mrs. Hoyes Clarke of St. 
Barnabas Rectory, and the Misses Houghton 
of Harbord street, will sympathize with them 
in their recent bereavements. Only 
short months ago they met with an irrepara- 
ble loss in the death of a beloved sister, then a 
few days after a cousin passed to his rest, and 
now news is wafted across the sea that their 
aunt, Mrs, William Houghton, widow of the 
late Dr. William Houghton, Royal Navy, died 
a few days ago at her residence, Hanover ter- 
race, Weymouth, England. She leaves to 
mourn her loss a son, Major Albert Eveylene 
Houghton, Royal Navy, and two daughters. 

Miss B. Straight, Miss D. Wilfon, Miss M. 
Patterson, Miss D. Palmer, Miss G, Whiteside 
and Mrs. Whiteside, the chaperon and Messrs, 
G. H. Johnston, W. Richardson and dH. 
Straight have broken camp at’ Stonewall Cot- 
tage, Jackson’s Point, and returned, looking 
quite browned by their severa: weeks’ outing. 


Miss Shewan of Montreal is the guest of Miss 


Bauld of Avenue road, 
« 


In the account of the Port Sandfield regatta 
last week my correspondent erred in naming 
the companion paddler of Mr. Dug McDougall. 
He should have been Mr. Bernard Thompson. 

. 

Miss Ethel Glancy, grand-daughter of His 
Lordship Bishop Hellmuth, late of Huron dio- 
cese,is the guest of Mrs, Rolph of Center Island. 

* 


Miss Tottie Silvester of Churchill avenue has 
returned from Manitoba after having spent six 
months with friends, 


Mr. and Mrs. Harwood have returned from 
their wedding trip to the West Coast, and are 
At Home at 7 Wilton crescent until October 1, 


Mrs. McCormack of Chicago is visiting with 
her daughter, Mrs. Sale of Oakville. 


Mrs. Alfred Baker is visiting her sister, Mra, 
Sale of Oakville. 


Mr. Charles H. Baird is on a fortnight's visit 
to his father in Paris, Ont, 


Mr. Harry Field and Miss Field sail for home 
next week onthe Friesland from Antwerp to 
New York. ‘ 


Miss Maud Baird and Miss Barnhart are 


visiting friends in Paris, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Dickie Williams have settled 
permanently in Toronto. I am told they have 
taken a house in the West End, I believe on 
Shaw street. The many people who knew 
Mrs. Williams as Miss Langtry will be glad to 
know of her return, 


Miss Clarke of S:, Kits was a pretty guest at 
the Island musicale on Wednesday. She is 
the guest of Mrs. Joseph Beatty. 


Miss Harrison of 17 Elm Grove avenue has 
arrived home after a ten weeks’ trip to the 
Old Country. She visited the Antwerp exhibi. 
tion, Brussels and Paris, and all the famous 
places in England, Ireland and Scotland. 

. 


Another very successful band concert was 
given in the Exhibition Park last Saturday 
afternoon. A large number had gathered to 
hear the music and stroll through the lovely 
grounds bordering on the lake shore, They 
also witnessed a good game of cricket, English | 


Muskoka, A number of Torontoniaas who 


Park Commissioner Chambers, Mrs, Cham- 
turned a few days ago after spending a very 


gentlemen succeeded in catching some very 
fine fish, as their Parkdale friends have reason 


Mr. and Mrs. Goodman of Cayuga are visit- 


The Misses Homer Dixon bave returned from 


Miss Edith Donaldson of Chicago is visiting 
Mrs. McPhail of Avenue road. A rumor gives 
it that this visit is connected with an approach- 


Toe marriage of Mr, Alfred Wright of the 
London and Lancashire Insurance Company 
and Miss Emily Nicol of Cookstown takes 


two 





vs, Canadians, rasulting in favor of the former, 
after which a large number of invited friends 
adjourned to the Annex Building, where the 
Cricket Club held their At Home. The interior 
of the building was very prettily festooned and 
draped with flags, and the floor had been 
waxed for the occasion. The orchestra played 
well fordancing, which was kept up until nearly 
eleven o'clock. All seemed to have a jolly 
time. Some of those at the At Home and in 
the grounds were: Mr. and Miss Ashworth, 
Mr, .A. Reed, Lfeut.-Col. and Mrs. Gravely, 
Miss Jones, Mr. A. McKindley of Deer Park, 
Miss Maynard, Mr. F. and the Misses Mason, 
Mr. George Shaw, Misses E. and M. Barwick, 
Mrs. Campbell, Mrs. L. Greig of Clinton, 
Mr. A. MecVittie of Barrie, Miss Palin, Miss 
Kendrick, Mr. and Mrs. R. D. Webster, Miss 
Wedd, Mr. and Mrs, Clark, Mr. T, Fuller, Miss 
Aylesworth, Mr. C. Farr, Mr. Tom Turnbull of 
Berlin, Miss Tremayne, Mr. Bonnell, Mrs, 
Beatty, Mrs. Howard, Mr. J. Docker, Mr. and 
Mrs. Shaw, Mr, and Mrs. Hodgins, Mr. George 
Brown, Mrs. and Miss Bain, Dr. R. H. Mason, 
Mr. and Mrs. Leigh,,Mr. C. Jugger, Miss 
Tenney, Mr. McCallum, Mr. Thomson, Mr, 
J. Swift, Miss Annie Swift, Mr. J. B. Hall- 
worth, Miss Hallworth, Mr. Alf, Saunders, Mr, 
George Saunders, Miss A. Kennedy, Miss 
Nellie Botsford, Miss Julia Botsford, Mrs. 
Botsford, and many others. 


Miss Agnes Nairn of Kelvinside and Miss 
Annie Michia of Wellington place left for Lake 


Simcoe and Orillia last week. 
* 


At Niagara-on-the-Lake I noticed on Saturday 
afternoon: Sir Oliver Mowat, Sir John Thomp- 
son, Mr. Thomas Blackstock, Senator Sanford, 
His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick, Mrs. George Gooderham, Misses 
Arthurs, Miss Bunting, Misses Nairn and 
Michie, Messrs, Michie and Lorne Cosby, 
Brock, Miss Beatty, Miss Maggie Gooderham, 
Miss Heward, Miss Smith, Mr. Galt, Mr. Mac- 
kenzie and others. 


Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Hudson have left for a 
ten days’ holiday at Stowe’s Island, Lake 
Joseph, Muskoka, 


Rev. C. J.and Mrs, Bouldon are entertaining 
the following visitors from England at their 
cottage at Winona Park near Hamilton: Dr. 
E, T. Sweeting of Oxford, organist of Rossall 
School, L. R. Furneaux, M.A., of Oxford, Pro- 
fessor at Rossall, I. F. Campbell, late of Rossall. 


Lieut. A. E. Henderson of No. 8 Co, 36th 
of Orangeville sails for England to-day, where 
he will remain for a few months, 


Mrs, Holland and children, of Parkdale, left 
last week for Oakville, where they will spend 


two or three weeks, 
ee 


Rev. Mr. Locke was the guest of Mrs. George 
J. Mason of Victoria crescent last Sunday, and 
took the services in St. Mark’s church. 


Rev. Charles and Mrs. Inglis and Miss 
Morris returned this week from Penetang, 
where they have spent a month at the Rectory, 


Miss M. Winstanley Pridham, who has been 
completing her studies in New York, is visit- 
ing in the city and will sing at the Northern 
Congregational church next Sunday evening. 

7 


Mis: Kate Anderson of Parkdale has just 
returned from a most charming visit at Jack- 
son’s Point. 


Miss Anderson of Glasgow, Scotland, and 
her little niece, Gladys Watkins of Hamilton, 
are sojourning at Lorne Park. 

* 


Miss Barker of 226 Beverley street has re- 
turned from a six weeks’ visit to Kingston and 
the Thousand Islands, 


Miss S. Crowe of Spadina avenue returned 
some three weeks ago from Eugenia Falls and 
is now spending a pleasant holiday visiting 
friends at the Thousand Islands. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. H. J. Kidd left the Rossin for 
their home in New York. Mr. Kidd is a cousin 
of Superintendent Skippon of the T, W. W. 


press hovse, 
o 


A very successful concert was given at the 
Beaumaris Hotel on August 15 in aid of St. 
John’s church, The occasion was honored by 
the presence of Sir John and Lady Thompson 
and family and Senator Sanford. The Premier 
gracefully presided, and the following artists 
took pars: Mesdames Jarvis and McIntyre 
and Misses Westman, Fensom and Boyle, and 
Mr. Dowd of Toronto, Mesdames J. H. Blair 
and Cunningham and Miss Price, and Messrs. 
G. W. Blair, J. H. Blair, W. Davidson, C. 
Logan, A. Blair, W. and S, Scott of Pittsburg, 
Pa., Rev. W. Walsh of Brampton and the 
genial host, Mr. Prouse. 


Mr. W. B. Taylor has returned from Saratoga 
and the seaside, 


Mr. and Mrs Croil have been home from Eng- 
land for a couple of weeks. Mr. Croil is look- 
ing very much better. 


Miss Lucy Ryan of Berkeley street is the 
guest of her aunt, Mrs. M. Whitty of Mitchell. 


Dr. Harold Clark, who has been spending a 
holiday on Lake Joseph, Muskoka, returns to 
the city to-day, and will resume practice on 
Monday. 


a 
Mrs. Fred Rose and daughter, of St. Mary 
street, left for an extended trip to Montreal 
and Quebec by boat. 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


We have received our Dress Goods and 
Dress Trimmings, suitable for Fall wear, and 
are ready to complete orders on the shortest 
possible notice. 








WEDDING TROUSSEAU AND WEDDING 
OUTFITS A SPECIALTY 





MILLINERY—The latest novelties in sailors, 
suitable for traveling and boating. 


GLOVES—Special line of 4-bt. Dressed Kid 
Gloves in white, with closed stitchings, 
for $1 00 


CHAMOIS WASH LEATHER GLOVES 


R. & G.—CORSETS—P. & D. 


WM. STITT & C0. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


For... 


Flowers 


We are this week showing 
in our window tea sets, of 
which we are having a special 
sale ; but we have also to call 
attention to our new stock of 


Tubes, 
Jardineres, which make now 


Flower Vases and 


the most seasonable of pres 
ents. 


Pantechnetheca 


116 Yonge Street 
Cor. Adelaide 


The Leading 
Diamond House 
of Canada 


Fine 
Watches 
Are Cheap 


And they ought to be. 

Inventions have at once improved 
and simplified the process of mak- 
ing them, and competition between 
manufacturers is so keen that it is 
possible for the dealer to buy 
Watches within a trifle over the 
actual original cost—if his order 
is large and if he figures on the 
basis of ready cash. We buy that 
way, and our prices, marked in 
plain figures on every watch, illus- 
trate the advantage we offer to 
our patrons. 


=ELLS= 


TORONTO, 3 KING St. East 
BSTABLISHED 1826 
Tucorporated— Capital $100 000. 





DORENWEND’S BIG REDUCTION SALE 


SD. 


OF OVER 


$15,000.00 


Worth of + 
Fashionable Hair Goods 
At less than cost. 

In order to reduce my large 
stock I have reduced prices 
to nearly. one-half, to make 
room. Ladies and Gente’ 
Wigs, Tou Over 2,000 
Switches of all lengths and 
every shade Bangs and 

other Wavy and Curly Front- 
» BS plecee in endless variety. 
yt air Ornaments, Pins,Combe, 
' w Perfumery, Hair Brushes, 

~ . Fans, etc. Everything re- 
duced. My Ladies’ Hair aie Rooms are the most com - 
lete on the continent. Halr Dressing, Cutting, Shampo- 
ng, Dyeing, eto. Telephone 1551. 
A. DORENWEND, 103 & 105 Yonge St. 














Cor. King and Victoria Streets 


BRASS BEDSTEADS 


English 


French and Persian 


Patterns 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 
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Oblige Us 


«~_By Comparing Prices 





E have received another case of 

those White Pin Spot Muslins, 

from 25c. to 45c. per vard, which are 
So fashionable this season, 


“ssurseee’° SOHN CATTO & SON “SSE 
Patch Grief with Proverbs 


If you wish, but when the sun, rain or dust, have robbed your garments of 


In the Open Air. 
HE important event occurred 
at the Walker House on 
Monday evening, that is, 
the meeting of the Cana- 
dian Cricket Association 
Executive for the selection 
of the Canadian. 
eleven toplay against 
the United States 
eleven in Philadel- 
phia, September 10, 
11 and 12, There 
were present: Kir- 
wan Martin, vice 
president, Hamilton, 
al ii in the chair; W. B. 
ieee = Wells, Chatham ; A. 
Gillespie, G. S. Lyon, 
representing the Ontario Cricket Association ; 
D. W. Saunders representing Vancouver; W. 
W. Jones, Toronto; J. M. Macdonald, Rose- 
dile; J. E. Hall, hon. secretary ; H. F. Petman, 

D. hon. assistant secretary. 

After due deliberation the following team 
was chosen with the two last-named as spare 
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; EE how contractors are forging ahead with the new store. 
Citizens will point strangers to it and say, ‘‘ That's Simp- 


sailors, ’ ° ; . ‘ ’ 
: son's great retail store There's none like it anywhere.” 





ry 
:* 


ed Kid 


chings, 








Just opened line Beautiful Scotch Tweeds in all wool, 
and Wool and Silk wove Mixtures, selling at 75c. to 
$1 per yard: goods really worth 25 per cent. more. 









Order anything by mail. 


Ss. W. Cor. Queen and Yonge Streets, Toronto 
Entrance—-Yonge st. Entrance Queen St. 
. Store Nes. 170, 17%, 174, 176, 178 Yonge #treet 
land 3 Queen Street West 
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their new color or appearance, better bring them around here for treatment. 














We put back the original color or supply new shades such as you may select. 





New life put into faded fabrics of all kinds. Look through your wardrobe. 








men: 

1 H.B MoGiverin, Hamilton. Cn 

2 W. J Kenney, Chatham. professional but has retired and is now a | very consistently and so has Van Dyke, who R. Pp A RKER & CO 707 ane 209 Yonge Street 

3. W. R Wadsworth, Toronto. gentleman player. He is the only English- | has done some very hard hitting. Faulds has 7 59 out et West Serdet West 
1 J. M. Lving, Toronto. man on the team, there being an unwritten | returned to cricket this year, and is a left- Dyers and Cleaners i535 Queen Sertae than naa sas 
5. 5. a Sa o law that all playera shall be American | hand batsman, who can pound a suitable ball a : 






6 F. W. Terry, London. 

7 P.C Goldingham, Toronto. 

- A. F.R Martio, Toronto and Hamilton. 
+ George S. Lyon, captain, Rosedale. 


BE SURE and send your parcels to Parker's. Telephones 3037, 2143, 1004 and 3640. 
They will be done right if done at PARKER'S. 


born, but exception has been made in Wood's | great length, while young Maddock promises 
favor, he puts up such a great game. He also| to bea good player next year. They have a 
made a century (132 I think) against the Ca- | Saunders (not of the Guelph family) who, while 
nadians in 1892. In the match in Philadelphia | he cannot bat, is a valuable man indeed for 





















10. A. Gillespie, Hamilton 
il. Feitz Martin, Hamilton. last week with Gentlemen vs, Players he made | his wicket-keeping. The East Torontos would The Tennis Court. The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,SuRerior te 
12. W. W. Jones, Toronto. over acentury in the first innings and 77 not | havea fine club if they could get their grounds | She—What do you think of Mr. Martin’s It te oie 





playing ? 
Rival—I think he is singularly bad in 
doubles, and doubly bad in singles. 





structed upon scientific 
ee, symmetrical 
as — and unique is 

Each section of the cor- 
set ie so formed as to 


maintain the vertical 
lines of the body, and 


13. Dr. Williams, London. 

Ssorer—J. E. Ball. 

Toe umpire will be chosen later. 

Mr. D. W. Saunders, who was present as the 
representative of Vancouver, was asked to 
play, but was forced to decline owing to an 
injury to his hand received while keeping 
wickets in the Oatario-Philadelphia game in 
Toronto a month ago. This is cause for regret 
to all lovers of the game, for Dyce Saunders is 
hard to beat at the wickets and his work in 
the recent game compared favorably with 
Ralston’s. Horstead of Chatham was given a 
place on the team largely because of his wicket - 
keeping, and I am informed by those who 


out in the second. So it may be understood | drained and make the wicket suitable for bat- 
that the news of his selection to a place on the | ting upon. It is almost impossible, against 
team is not exhilarating news toour men. G., | passable bowling, for any team in the country 
S. Patterson also made a century in the same | to carry the total much above a hundred on 
match last week. J. B. King is a light- | the grounds of the club in question. It is like- 
ning bowler who wrought great havoc | wise difficult to get a good wicket on the Exhi- 
with Canuck wickets in 1892, D. A. J. | bition lawn, the ground being too soft in the 
Bacon of London, one of the Canadian | early part of the season and too hard in mid- 
players on that occasion, walked inj|summer. Clubs confronted with such natural 
from the wickets and remarked, “I came | disadvantages are unable to develop players as 
eight hundred miles for this game and never | they should. The Rosedale grounds, 'Varsity 
saw the ball that bowled me.” Others might | lawn and Trinity lawn, when the last named is 
have said the same, for King be-vls at bullet | in condition, are the only really first-class wick- 
speed almost. J. W. Muir is a first-class all- | etsin thecity. The Parkdale and East Toronto 
rounder, and soisJ. A. Scott, while C. Coats, | grounds are of course far and away ahead of 














Proof Positive. 
Complimentary Friend—Very striking wo- 
man, Mrs, van Snort. 
Mr. van Snort—Yes ; she hit me for ten this 
very morning. 
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Jack—When you proposed to Pearl last 
night I bet she refused you and left the room, 
too, with considerable cold air. 

Will—You’re mistaken there, old man, for 
she left it with a lot more hauteur than I 
relished. 


First Kid—My tather is left-handed. 
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Special rates for those staying two weeks or longer. 
H. WINNETT, Lessee. 


inability to play, or whether he was rejected 
on his form of this year. He played in a couple 
of games here this year and scored freely, but 
still it would be difficult to place a finger 
upon any name in the above list of chosen 
p men and say that the team would be 
stronger were Bristow substituted. Henry of 
Halifax and H. G. Wilson of Winnipeg (not 
d W. Rose Wilson, now in New York), were also 
seriously considered, but nothing conclusive 
n was known about their playing this year, nor 
1S was it known whether they would play if 





G.S. Paterson witha view of getting the visitors | into a by-path and have played a couple of 
here, but nothing has been arranged and littie | baseball matches during the past week. In 
encouragement held out. The time cf the | Berry and Charley Maddochs’ son, the club 
tourists is limited. has a good battery, and with Joe Snyder 
The annual At Home of the Parkdale Cricket | at first base, Maddocks on second, Van 
Club is one of the most pieasant out-door | Dyke on third and Joe Thompson at short 
events of the West End every August. It | stop, the outfic feels equal to a game 
occurred last Saturday afternoon on Exhibi- | with the Maple Leafs of Guelph or the exiles 
. from Erin, who play such good ball under the 

name and sign of Cobourg town. Unless the 
East Toronto Ciub gets its comb cut presently, 
it will be necessary to call out the Press Nine 
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California Fruits © 


This week we are handling very choice | Ready-made or made to order on short notice. Largest and 
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Pears, Peaches, and Plums, also all the | chespest house for Hair Goods, Hair Ornaments and Per- 
varieties of Canadian Fruits and Vege- fumery on this continent. No exaggeration, but see and 


; : . . be convinced. 
tales in season. Fresh Salmon, White 






Seven Ladies and Children’s Private Hair- 
Dressing Parlors—Largest, Cleanest, Handsomest and 






Fish, Trout, Black Bass, Herrings, etc. 
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441 Vence & 1 Cariten St., Toronto, Canada 


1e al the men selected will be able to play, and 
Send for circulars and price liet Telephone 249= 


it that every man will find it convenient and re- 
n gard it as a duty to get here for the prelimin- 
ary game, The only difficulty is that as the 
2 game begins in Pailadelphia on Monday 
forenoon, September 10, it will be necessary for 
the team to leave here the previous Saturday 
afternoon at 4 o'clock, which would spoil a 


conclusions with East Toronto one of these 
days. UMPIRE, 


SIMPSON’S 
Wholesale and Retail Market 


766 & 758 YONGE ST. 
TELEPHONES 3445 and 4239. 



















PEMBER’S HAIR GOODS 


Human cut hair, we are 
enabled to give better 


The Cholly—Aw—that beastly cigarette—aw 
—you gave me lawst night made me—aw— 
aeentely sick donchernaw. There must—aw 
—have been something in it, deah boy, to 
affect me so, 

The Man—Yes; tobacco. 











value in Hair Goods than 
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7 tain sas of el ot may not care to Tom—I hear Marguerite’s tremendously in ew ress 00 S oe “Seaeitc ante, 
take part in o Thureday and Friday game. anes “Jack—Impossible! Who told you First shipment of gt 
However, the matter has been referred toa all that rubbish? - $9 Bangs from #1 to 96, 
sub-committee, with instructions to do what Tom—She did. ane a. ae om and = ne — 
is found advisable in the premises, The One of the Britishers Jones—What a singular-faced girl that Miss emeea nad eaten aoe = "Ladies and Gente are 
Original dates fixed for the game were . : ’ Deceitful is. — requested to inspect our 
a. September 17, 18 and 19, the three Cynic—Eh, what? Oh, I should say double! A full range of colors and patterns E —- our reviesd price 
— days just preceding the match between | tion Lawn. The Grenadiers’ Band was present, - —_—— _ - om Come and buy your Dresses from - - <— lit for Hairdressing, etc. 
SALE Lord Hawke’s team and Philadelphia, | giving one of the regular park concerts and its | = Large ASSOFENGNT, low prices and all wy wait te aan 
and several of the Canadians intended | excellent music added zip to the occasion. A new materials. ee r the hair to ite former 
remaining for that game. But Mr. Hall| match between members of the club was ; New mantles es openes ray lees as water. Price $1.50 per “eo _— 
.00 received a telegram Tuesday morning an-| played, the Old Country members opposing are choice and wil please — Note the addrese— 
Goods nouncing that it has been decided to play the | those players born in Canada, and as usual H. A. STONE & CO., 212 Yonge St, PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 
a Canada-United States game on September 10, | defeating them. In recent years they have won O si i 127 Vemge Street Tel, 2275 
my large lland12. There will probably be further cor- | continuously. The wicket was in very poor ur RS. E. SMITH - — 
2 respondence on the matter of dates. condition and the play was consequently erra- ae ne Dress and Mantle Maker ADIES, USE MAGIC CURLING 
i Gente’ The American team has also been selected | tic. The score was 80 to 59 in favor of the Old Tailor made Gowne » Specialty. L Stan Sicceiate bates te calea of nee 
ver $00 and is as follows: G. S, Patterson, F. W. Rals- | Countrymen. At the conclusion of the game Knowled ge ‘965 Canesh Serest f Vevente for keeping the Bangs in our! in eummer. The effect is 
= and ton, E. W. Clarke, jr.. P. D. Brown, F. H. | refreshments were served to the guests of the ES _ Cees Ss | Gs pees Coanpaves maetastaren. 
ay Saaee Bohlen and H.I. Brown of Germantown, C. | club, and dancing was indulged in, a string e alk a cae —— ieee oe 
aeake, Coats, jr, A. M. Wood, J. W. Muir and J. A. | band being in attendance. It would be idle to of Diamonds li denies Cimane eae eo 
a ae Belmont e a > King =: sore anon me ae: of those present, SE ; 
ost com - ailey, Merion C,C. It w »@ noticed that | for they totaled several hundred and included Bit 
Shampo- only the three first-named were with the eleven | all the best people of Parkdale and a large é is never used to the MiSs M. A. ARMSTRONG a 
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Saturday, while the second elevens of the two 
clubs reversed the order of events. It is but 
fair to state that Lyon and another leading 


Clarke, jr., were probably the three best men 


QS here last month, but four good men who were 
here will not play in the coming game—Dr. 


| Al King Street West 


imperfection whatever, we WILL SELL THE BALAN 
Ss E BA NCE OF ‘ 


voluntarily make it known. 
f : Dunlop's Roses can be safely shipped by 































We sell diamonds for what u 
Thompson, Etting, Biddle and Brewster. The | Rosedale player were absent from the city and e m ; ciian te any cent of Online Of B , 
; : they axe t f she mai or express to any p 
loss of these four is made up many times over, | did not play on this occasion, But East To- nae ant } oe Quebec. Orders to be sent by express \ S umn 1efPr | | 1 | } in e rv I! 
however, by the new men who will play. It | ronto has worsted Rosedale on three occasions are personally saeced ha ue { or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut J} a h 
will be recalled by all those who were present | this season, the fourth game resulting in a from the hands of the cutters \ | 
receive special attention. Prices 


in Amsterdam, hence value not 
~ otherwise obtained 


draw very largely in Rosedale’s favor. In 
Attewell, the pro., East Toronto has a victory 
winner. Nearly all ite victories can be direc’ly 
credited to his superior bowling, for at tines, 
and especially on his home wicket, he is well 
nigh unplayable. But the private members of 
the club have greatly improved this year in 
batting. Snyder, perhaps, has made more 


On the old Bloor street grounds in 1891, 
that H. I. Brown simply paralyzed the 
Canadian batsmen, bowling down the wickets 
just as he saw fit, He kept altering his pace 
and could hit the stumps at any speed and 
break the ball from any quarter of the wicket. 
YN F. H, Bohlen made almost a century against 
our representatives in 1892, His favorite stroke 
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the grass and is a boundary almost every time. | cautiously, well and often; LeRoy has batted GERMAN E. TOWNSEND HE World's Fair Premium Tailor Dress 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Stella found Kathleen and Nora in a high 
state of indignation at Lady Chisbury’s be- 
havior, whilst Violet, strange to say, seemed 
more amused than angry. 

“Of course she came to apy out the naked- 
ness of the land,” she said, ‘‘and the way she 
put us all through our paces was highly 
edifying. I haven't enjoyed anything so much 
since I came to Chisbury.” 2 . 

“You told a great many stories, Violet, 
observed Kathleen, looking rather shocked. 

“IT defy you to prove that I told | one, I 
stretched the truth a little, that is all. : 

“You told her you came !rom Scotland. 

**So I did, direct.” 

“‘ And that you had only been in India when 

ou were a child.” s 
m You are putting it wrong. I said I had 
been in India when I was a child, and that one 
forgot things that had happened so long ago, 
but I did not tell ber absolutely I had not been 
in India lately too, although I allowed her to 
infer this if it pleased her.” J 

‘And what about your name? You did tell 
a story there, at any rate,” exclaimed Kath- 
leen, with that uncompromising candor for 
w hich the Chesters were noted as a family. 

“IT said it was Jane, and soit is, Violet Edith 
Jane, and I have a perfect right to use the one 
I like, and keep any others in the background, 
I don't pretend to be frank like you, I don’t 
find it answer, and when I am in the company 
of a person like Lady Chisbury I put out all my 
quills, like a porcupine. What right had she 
to question me, and how can it matter to her 
where I came from, or what I call myself?” 

‘*I suppose she thinks it matters or she 
wouldn't have interrogated you so closely,” put 
in Srella. 

““She questioned you, too, be pleased to re- 
member,” observed Violet, in a tone of cold 
dislike which Stella’s aggressive attitude to- 
wards her since her arrival at the Chase fully 
warranted. 

‘That was sheer curiosity ; but as far as you 
are concerned her motive was evidently dif- 
ferent.” 

** Perhaps you can oblige me by telling me 
what it was.’ i" 

‘** You must know far better than I. 

*‘AsI never saw Lady Chisbury in my life 
until today Iam not likely to be able to en- 
lighten you. My impression is that she fancies 
I am someone else, and came here to find out. 

‘** Anyhow, you haven't convinced her you are 
not this person I am sure,” remarked Kathleen. 
‘*She told Stella as she went away that she 
had a particular motive for coming, and should 
endeavor to find out what she wanted to know 
in another way.” cra 

Violet shrugged her shoulders indifferently. 
‘““Why not, if it amuses her? I am sure I 
should be sorry to grudge her this little relaxa- 
tion.” 


‘And I don’t want her prying into cur | 


affairs,” said Stella with decision. ‘‘ Captain 
Dacres has a horror of her evidently.” 

** Did he tell you so?” 

‘Almost in as many words, He was very 
pleased to hear I had snubbed her.” 

“You did certainly; better than I. You 


have a special talent that way, I think. I| 


should not like you for an enemy—— 

“Ora friend?” 

‘*I--[ don’t know,” she answered rather 
hesitatingly; ‘‘I have never allowed myeelf to 
contemplate you in that light,” and she rose, 
gathering up her long dark skirts on her arm 
in a solemn, stately fashion that Kathleen 
always declared suggested a tragedy queen to 
her mind, and walked slowly towards the 
house. 

‘* How I hate all these evasions and myster- 
ies,” exclaimed Stella passionately, as her 
cousin disappeared inside the house. ‘I agree 
with Tennyson that a lie which is half a truth 
is always the blackest of lies. Violet’s conver- 
sation is all half truths, and when she appears 


to be frank I suspect Her more than any other | 


time.” 

* Still she has a right to her secrets, Stella,” 
interposed Kathleen. ‘‘ You must try and be 
a littie just.’ 

‘*“My dear, I am always trying — but she 
chills one to the bone. Couldn't you see she 
was fencing with Lady Chisbury,and knew 
quite well why she had come? I am even sure 
she was prepared for her visit, and had been 
expecting it.” 

“This is all pure conjecture, Stella. They 
did not know each other personally, I am 
sure.” 


= ther ways of knowin eople, | . 
There are ober wey 7 | leen and Nora on each occasion, but Stella 


you must remember.’ 
~ * Of course, but we are sure of nothing, and 
it is no use guessing. I dare say Lady Chis 
bury saw Violet at church, and as she is so 
different 
‘intriguee,’ as the French say. If she wants 
to know anything no restraint of breeding. or 
tact, or good-heartedness would prevent her 
from pursuing her investigations, and so she 
called here to find out all she could.’ 

‘She already knew that Violet came from 
India, and seemed to be certain of her name.” 

“All that might be village gossip. Lady 
Chisbury is not a dignified person, and her 
maid probably tells her all that is going on. 


people do taik so in a small place like Chis- 
bury.” 

“Well! we shall see. My own opinion is 
there is something under this, Violet is making 
fools cf us all.” and with this oracular state 


ment Stella flitted c!f down the garden path, 
to collect her flowers, singing softly as she 
went—withalitcle thrill of sadness through 


che sweetness of her notes 
** Gather ve roses whilat ye may, 
Old Time ia atill a fying, 
The same fi »wers ve p!ucke4 to day 
To-morrow will be djirg ” 


‘To morrow will be dying,’ she repeated, a 
plaintive, pathe’ic wail in her voice, and then 
she added with the passionate revolt—that cf 
a fiery, untamed nature—‘' why should they 
die’ Poor roses! 
dying to give him pleasure?’ 
with an exquisite biush and sudden smile, as 
she rained soft kisses amongst their perfumed 
petals, 

She bad a big bunch of various colors by this 
time—snow white, rich crimson, and every 
shade of pink, deepening to red at the hearr, 
besides those soft, creamy shades which look 
so pure and delicate and dainty you are almost 
ashamed to take them out 
their glossy leaves. But the sweetest of all 
were the “gloire de dijon,” as these were 
Captain Dacres’ favorites too. Stella tcok 
care to have plenty of them. 


One of these last she placed in her bosom, and | turbe: ; 


then she went off with her apron full to her | 


patient's room, s'ili humming “© Gather ye roses 
while ye may,” and emptied her load on to 
Captain Dicres’ coverlet. 

‘What were you singing about the roses 
just now in the garden{” he asked, handling 
them caressingly. 

** Go lovely rose (tossing one towards her) 

Teil her that waetes her time and me, 


When I compare herself to thee 
How sweet and fair she seeme to be. 


** Tell her that’s young 
And shuns to have her graces apied, 
Bid her come forth, and suffer here: f to be desired 
And blueh not 60 to be admire? 


‘Is that right, Stella? The hard realities of 
life have knocked the poetry out of my brain, I 
am afraid,” 

“Yes, it is right as far as it goes,” she 
answered, ‘“‘but we ought to have the end, 
because the moral lies there.” 


i 
to you now 





to the usual congregation, she felt | 


And yet who would mind | 


she concluded, | aent,” 


| But whac does the man say for himself ’” 


of the shelter of | 
|}it to papa at ouce, 
| doubt it nad something to do with the sum 
| moos he had nad some time ago, bat 


| they came we shoul’ have no meno in posses 
| sion,” it 
| has put the man in? 


| butcher.” 


| grim playfulness. **‘ Remember that I accepced 
| the sirloin as an ‘amende honorable,’ and we 
| ate every mouthful of it.’ 


| the remains,” answered Kathleen consolingly. 
‘“‘And you only took ic to save his feelings, 
| thinkiog he would be hurt if you did not allow 
him to atone.” 





coarse creature 
unders'vod my motives. 
sel. es O4 
afraid, by letting him make us a present.” 





**T always skip the moral.” 
‘* Hear this, at any rate: 
** Then die that she 
The fate of all things rare may read in thee, 


How small a part of time they share 
Who are so wondrous sweet and rare.” 


‘‘Take away your roses. You have thrown a 
cloud over them with your grim moral,” he 
cried petulantly. ‘‘ Why can’t you enjoy the 
present, and a fig for the future,” snapping his 
fingers. ‘Stella,” abruptly, “‘I want that 
yellow rose in your bosom.” 

**How Napoleonic we are! Why, this rose, 
if you please, when you have a handful al- 
ready ?” 

‘That is worth more than all the others put 
together. Give me that rose.” 

‘* If you had been less autocratic 
have had it, only I would have m 
ditions, like poor Queen Louisa.” 

**Sne asked for ant Wie exchange, and 
did rot get it, poor queen ! hat do you want, 
Stella?” (softly.) 

“T want the truth, the whole truth. and 
nothing but the truth. Who are you?” 

“T am Captain Dacres—at your service.” 

‘‘ Then I keep my rose.” 

“Tf I told you I was the Pope of Rome, would 
that satisfy you?” 

“It would satisfy me that you were an 
arrant story-teller,” she responded, with 
severity. . 

‘*Don’t be so hard upon me,” he pleaded. 
“You don’t know what a poor limp, inverte- 
brate animal I feel. My greatést enemy never 
called me a milksop, but that is what I am fast 
degenerating into. If this goes on much 
longer, I shall be learning crewel-work, and 
knitting comforters for old almswomen, and 
gossiping over my tea-cups, like a feeble- 
minded piece of femininity. You don't like it 
when I growl und make myself disagreeable, 
afcer the manner of my sex when they are tied 
by the leg in this way, but it would be far more 
manly and natural. I hate and despise my- 
self for being weak—and yet I don’t want to 
get well—if you can reconcile these two 
statements. Only you must let me grumble 
a little, Stella ; you must indeed, or I shall get 
quite out of the way of it.” 

‘* Where would be the loss?” 
laughing. 

* You don’t understand. When a man has 
to be waited on hand and foot, and has even 
been fed with a spoon, like a baby, he feels 
humiliated somehow. You wouldn't let me 
see it for the world. You are too kind, but I 
know you despise me in your heart.” 

‘**You have no right to say that, Captain 
Dacres.” 

** Well, now, frankly, wouldn’t you have re- 
fused me that roseif I had been ‘clothed and in 
my rignt mind’—more manly in fact ?” 

** Yes,” she said, very gently, “but I give it 


ou should 
e my con- 


she asked, 


Captain Dacres kissed both the hand and the 
rose, and there was an expression on his face, 
a sort of suppressed triumph, that made her 


| tingle with shame and resentment. She would 


fain have snatched her flowers away, for she 
saw that he had been trying to work on her 
feelings, but he held it fast, warding off her 
attack with the other hand whilst he smiled 
straight into her troubled eyes. 

**Don’t be foolish,” he said; “I am only a 
poor creature just now, perhaps, but what I 
have got I know how to keep.” 

And then Stella turned her back upon him 
and went off ina huff. The rest of the after- 
noon she remained downstairs, sulking, al- 
though he sent her imploring messages by 
everyone he could press into the service. She 
had a book on her lap—just for torm’s sake— 
but she scarcely glanced atit. Her eyes were 
generally on Captain Dacres’ window, and she 
could picture him growling and grumbling 
now without any restraint, and making poor 
old Simon’s life a burden to nim. 

‘Men are very odd,” she decided, ‘* but ex- 
tremely interesting.” How plaintive he had 
looked when he spoke of himself as helpless, 
unmanly, contemptible ; and it had only been 
a ruse after all. Luckily she should be on her 
guard forthefuture. *‘Once bit twice shy,” and 
Sceila shook her little white fist at the win- 
dows, and then—women are such inconsistent 


| creatures—suddenly burst into a passion of 
| tears. 


CHAPLER XVI, 
A week passed without any incident of note, 


and Mr. Daxe came twice in this time, and had 
afternoon tea in the garden wich Violet, Kath- 


did not see him. She had resumed her duties 
at Captain Dacres’ bedside, on bis humble 


| promise to behave better for the future, and 


they were on sufficiently cordial terms again, 
although she kept vigilant guard over herself 
and him. Violet was ex'raordinarily gracious 


| to her when they met, but somehow her civili 


ties left an unpleasant taste in Stella's mouth. 
She could not believe they were genuine, and 
they gave her the uacomfortabie feeling that a 
boa-constrictor’s victim might bave when it 
was being lubricated exhaustively previous to 


| being swallowed. 


There was a chill in the very air, dim por- 


Violet is not a difficult name to remember, and | tents of coming trouble, aud po one seemed to 


be quite easy or happy but Mr. Chester, who 
lolled about the garden with his pipe between 


| his lips, trying to find an in-piration, whilst 


Hagar stood with her face to the wall, and 
H wine, the butcher, was still unpaid. 

[he girls bore with this, as they bore with 
everything their father did, but their hearts 
were very full at times, and if Srella had not 
been too busy to think she would have been 
very miserable indeed. At jast things came to 


| a climax tuddenly. 


Oue day Stella was in the garden taking a 
breath of fresh air, when Nora ran up to her, 


| panting. 


‘**Oh, do come,” she cried, as soon as she 
could speak, *‘ there is a man in possession !' 
“Of what?” enquired Sceila cooliy. ** No: uf 
the family plate, | do hope, for his own sake.’ 
** He is in possession of the kitchen at vre- 
she replied, ‘‘and i+ chuck ng Jane 


underthechio. Iheard nim teli her she was 


just like a cabbage rose,’ 


S ella’s sense of humor was too much for her, 
even in an emergency of this sort, and she 
burst out laughing heartily. 

** T suppose he meant she wasall heart Nora, 


* On! he handed me a borribdie blue paver 
that looked unpleasant somehow, anu I coo« 
But he said he had no 


he nad 
just got an inspiration and couldnt be dir 
so [ came away to teil you.” 

“If he did more with his ‘nspirations when 
‘Do you kaow who 


observed Stella. 


‘He said something about Higgins, the 


‘Spare my feelings,” exclaimed Stella, with 


“In any case we conid not have sent back 


‘Yes, bus I ought to have known that a 
like that would not. have 
We have put our 
a sort of equality with him, [ am 


“Tam sure it isn’t thar, Stella, and don’t 





‘worry, dear, for you could not help yourself, 
For some reason or other Higgins has become 
suddenly frightened and repents himself of his 
former leniency. It is very unfortunate, but it 
can’t be helped——” 

** Yes, only how is the money to be paid?” 
interrupted Stella, rather impatiently. 

Kathieen’s face fell. 

‘* Must it be paid at once, then?” 

“TI fancy the man will stay until it is, and we 
shall have to support him in the meantime, and 
give him 23. 6d. a day into the bargain.” 

ane what would happen if it were not 
Pee He takes the furniture, I believe, and we 
should be what is called, sold up. In all the 
circumstances nothing more fatal could happen 
tous. Papais not like an energetic, resolute 
man, whom difficulties of this sort spur to 
new efforts ; he would never lift his head again. 
We should degenerate into mere paupers, or 
worse. For though I should be ashamed to beg 
or borrow, I could steal, perhaps, if I were 
hungry or half. clothed.” 

‘Couldn't we work?” put in Kathleen, as a 
mere suggestion. 

“T could go out as a cook, perhaps,” an- 
swered Stella scornfully. ‘I only hope they 
would give me a kitchen-maid and perquisites. 
Nora would do as an under-nurse, sne is so 
fond of children, and you could utilize your 
talent in millinery, Kathleen, by taking a place 
as lady’s-maid. What else is open to us I 
don’t know, our education having been so pecu- 
liar. If we had capital we could take a tobac- 
conist’s shop, and have papa always in the 
back parlor, with the door open, to keep the 
men in check ; but we haven't capital, vou see.” 

‘*Or effrontery, either,” interposed Kathleen. 
“IT wouldn’t do anything of that sort for the 
world!” 

‘* Beggars can’t be choosers,” returned Stella 
gloomily. ‘‘I’d rather do that than live as I 


have lived lately, with the sword of Damocles 


suspended over my head. I wouldn’t mind so 
much if there were any way out of it, but there 
isn’t, for what papa is now he wili remain 
until the end of the chapter, and if they were 


to sell the chair from under him he would go 


on smoking his pipe placidly, and pondering 
over effects which he would never care to 
reproduce. I oughtn’t to say this,” she added 
with quick compunction, “for it is just a ques- 


tion of temperament after all, and he is so 


kind, and has such pleasant, polite ways with 
us, sodifferent from most Englishmen’s manners 
to their daughters. I wouldn’t change him 
for any other father I ever saw. 


fusedly to her head, ‘how is Higgins to be 
paid?” 


**Shall we go and see him, Stella, and ask 


him to wait? 

“Never!” she answered sternly. 
it would be no use if we did. 
ball rolling, and couldn’t stop it if he wanted. 
I must try and think of something else.” 

“Why not borrow of Captain Dacres; you 
said he had money,” Kathleen suggested. 

Stella’s cheeks became crimson and her eyes 
a 
*““Tnat wouldn’t do either,” she answered, 
with less outward emphasis, but more inward 
determination. 

‘““Of course we shall have to humble our- 
selves to somebody,” Kathleen went on, *‘ and 
it can’t matter much to whom.” 

“It matters awfully, Kathie. 
understand. On the whole, if it were obliged 
to be either, I would rather it were Higgins 
than Captain Dacres, but it sha’n’t be either. 


** Besides, 


Leave it tome; I shall think of something 


presently. You koow I[ have fertility of re- 
source—and go and break the news to Nora, or 
she will be running into the kitchen and 
stumbling over that creature.” 

Kathleen's suggestions had not met with 
much favor so far, but she ven’ ured on another, 
nevertheless, 

** What do you think about Violet? After all, 
this is her home just now as well as ours, and 
it would only be paying in advance.” 

‘*She might do as a Jast resource, but only as 
a last resource. She is not of a generous 
nature, and then I doubt if she has the money, 
for I heard her telling papa yesterday that she 
was afraid she could do nothing until she got 
her dividends, and he answered with his usual 
polite unpracticalness that it was of no con- 
sequence, and any time that suited her would 
suit him.” 

“They must have been talking about the 
allowance she was to make us, mustn't they?” 

‘* Yes.” assented Kathleen ruefully, and she 
felt as if she were not equal to even the ghost 


of another suggestion after this, and went off 


with a very dejected air to find Nora. 

Stella walked twice from one end of the 
garden to the other, racking her brain for an 
expedient, and then through all her miserable 
preoccupation and worry she remembered 
that it was time to give Captain Dacres his 
bee f-tea, and hurried back into the house. The 
eyes of love are keen, and the moment she 
entered his room Captain Dacres knew that 
she was in trouble, and said tenderly : 

‘“*What is wrong, Stella? Has Lady Chis- 
bury paid you a second visit?” 

Sne shook her head and turned away. 

“Then you are in pain, dear?” 

** My head aches a little,” she answered, fall- 
ing back upon a favorite feminine excuse for 
any change of manner or looks; ‘I must keep 
in the air for a time.” 

He generally made a great outcry at the cur- 
tailment of any of his privileges, and it was an 
understood thing always that Stella should 
shed the light of her countenance on him 
whenever anything was required of him in the 
way of invalid dietary or medicine. Indeed, it 
was only on this condition that he would take 
them at all, growing more impracticable on 
these points as his health improved, and, 
therefore, to let her go when at the smallest 
reminder of her promi-e she would have forced 
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herself to stay was a proof of great self-abnega- 
tion on his part,and one which he meant to 
make capital out of later. 

Stella was alittle astonished at the conces- 
sion herself; he was generally so candidly sel- 
fish about keeping her beside him, but she was 
et to profit by it, and asked no questions. 

athleen and Nora found her presently in the 
garden, and they talked out their trouble to- 
gether, as was their wont. 

“I can’t understand this sudden change on 
Higgins’s part,” Stella said ; ‘‘he was so very 
civil that Sunday, and told me he knew where 
to look for his money, if the worst came to the 
worst, and it wasn’t his wish to put us to any 
‘ill-convenience.’ And now he comes down 
upon us like a wolf on the fold——” 

“Without any shining cohorts, or gleams of 
purple and gold to delight the eye and compen- 
sate us for the infliction,” put in Kathleen 
pompously. ‘* Methinks that the lofty protec- 
tion which we once enjoyed has been with- 
drawn from us, or something has happened to 
shake Higgins’s confidence. People don’t 


change their minds so abruptly without a 


reason.” 


‘* Mr, Daxe has not been here for three days,” 
Stella began, without attaching much meaning 


to the possibility she suggested until she 
caught a glimpse of Nora's face, and then the 
truth flashed through her brain, and she added 
drearily, but without reproach, “I see you 
have refused him.” 

“I tried to do it, Stella,” answered Nora dis- 
tressfully, “for the good of the family, but 
when he made love he looked so horrible—” 
with a shudder—‘‘and his eyes, quite close, 
were so like boiled gooseberries, and he spoke 
as if he were doing meand usall such honor 
by the proposal, that I couldn’t really help it, 
I—I—boxed his ears.” 

This was too much for both her sisters, and 
they laughed till they cried, for Nora's ex- 
treme penitence and depression added to the 
absurdity of the situation. 

“That is just what I told Stella you would 
do,” observed Kathleen, with the self-satis- 
faction of atrue prophet. ‘I knew that nose 
would be too much for your nerves if it came 
to close quarters. But you ought to have told 
us before, dear ; it was a shame to keep such a 
good joke to yourself.” 

‘*T chought everyone would be angry with 
me,” said Nora, laughing a little herself now, 
and looking much relieved. 

* Papa might, but we won't tell him,” 
answered Stella, *‘and, oh, Nora, do tell us 
how Mr. Daxe looked, and what he said after 
the—operation—” 

“*I don’t know,” Nora replied. ‘‘I ran away 
directly, leaving him on his knees—” 

*-On his knees!” repeated Stella in a stifled 
voice. ‘‘ Nora, you will kill me. I know you 
will kill me,” and she dropped into a seat fairly 
exhausted. 

But presently the sight of Jane coming to- 
wards them brought back all the hard realities 
of the moment, and her face was grave enough 
when she looked up as the girl stopped before 
her, and said : 

** What is it, Jane?” 


rant for his supper? He told me just now he 
was beginning to feel rather * peckish.’” 

‘* Does that mean he is hungry?’ 

‘* Yes, miss; he talks so strange. When he 
first came into the kitchen he said, very affable- 
like, ‘Good morning, miss; how’s your tap?’ 
And I took him up to the boiler and showed 
him how nice and bright it looked, although I 
didn’t see as it was any business of his, Then 
he explained that he meant what sort of beer 
did we have ; and, of course, I had to give him 
sorae. 

‘Of course; give him some more for his 
supper, and the cold meat.” 

‘He says he’s particular partial to green 
meat, miss.” 

“'Tnen give him green meat if that means 
lettuce and so forth. It’s just as well to keep 
him in a good humor.” 

Jane went off, and as she disappeared into 
the house Mr. Chester came out of it, with a 
lounzing air, the inevitable pipe between his 
lips. Stella ran upto him and made him stop 
and listen to her, although he showed a dispo- 
sition to rebel. 

‘* Papa, you must tell me what todo. There 
is a man in possession.” 

** Let him remain there until he is tired,” re- 
turned Mr. Chester loftily. ‘* You know I 
canno; attend to domestic matters when I am 
painting. A man is an artist, or he’s not an 
artist, and perhaps it is your misfortune and 
mine hat Iam only and altogether an artist, 
and ny soul is absorbed in my conceptions and 
the ef'ects that help my imagination. To drag 
me down to the res uvgusta domi would be 
not ouly cruel but an obvious blunder, my love, 
because I can paint and I can’t manage a house. 
You see what I mean, don’t you?” he added 
pensentiy. * You are as clever in your depart- 
ment as Iam in mine, and as I don’t transfer 
my brush to you, why should you bother me 
with your broom?” 

‘**] never do worry you about merely domes- 
tic matters, you know papa,” returned Stella, 
feeling, it must be owned, a very unfilial desire 
to pive him a’good shaking, * but I don’t see 
how I can cope with this difficulty alone.” 

“Then consult your sisters,” he responded 
with tublime egotism, and was moving on, but 
Steila stopped him once more. 

“They can’t pay the money, papa, and that 
is what it comes co, after all.’ 

** Neither can I, my love,” he returned, mildly 
surprised at her persistence, 

**And yet if it is not paid they will take the 
furniture and we shall all have to go to the 
Workhouse,” she said, thinking it better to 
put the truth before him with brutal plainness 
rather than let him throw all his responsibility 
upon their frail shoulders, 

‘* My dear Scella, what could have put such a 
horrible idea into your nead?” he exclaimed in 
a startied tone. ** We have been on the verge 


of 1uin twenty times at least, and this is only | 


a little brush with the enemy after al), If the 
man doesn’t go away to-morrow I’ll call upon 
Daxe and ask him to lend me the money. I 
am sure he is a good natured sort of fellow and 
will give me a helping hand. I shall soon be 
able to pay him back now. There! You see it 
is no use looking on the dark side, Scelia,” he 
concluded as cheerfully as if his propositions 
were all accomy;lished facts. * Doxe is sure 
not to refuse, for it strikes me (mysteriously) 
he is a little sweet on Nora.” 

Stella could have groaned aloud, and it was 
in her heart to tell him the truth, knowing he 
would not ask any favor of Mr. Daxe whilst he 
was still »marting from Nora’s insults, 
he would not see him until the next day, and 
something might turn up in the meantime to 
render it unnecessary, she decided to peatpene 
the revelation. She loosened her grasp of Mr. 


Chester's arm and stood back to let him pass, | 


but when he bade her a cheerful au revoir she 
could not answer him for the big lump in her 


throat, for if he had settled the matter to his | 
satisfaction she had gained nothing by her ap- 


peal but more convincing proof, if this were 
needed, thatin any great crisis Mr. Chester 


was absolutely useless to his children as aprop | 
or ashield, | 


(To be continued, ) 


‘* Please, miss, what am I to give this cormo- | 
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An Irresistible Inducement. 
Customer— What is the price of this goods ? 


Clerk—That is four dollars and ninety-nine 


cents a yard, madam, 
Customer—Ob, that is much too dear. 
Clerk—But it is reduced from five dollare, 
Customer—Is that so? I'll take ten yards, 





Many a Young Man. 


When from over-work, possibly assisted by 
an inherited weakness, the health fails ang 


rest or medical treatment must be resorted to, - 


then no medicine can be employed with the 
same beneficial results as Scott's Emulsion. 





A False Report. 


Brown—I hear you are the happy father of 
twins? 
Jones—I am the father of twins. 





The ladies of Canada are now asking for 
Priestley’s noted black dress goods as the 
ladies of Great Britain ask for them in every 
dry goods store. They are noted for the satis. 
faction they give in wear, and for a certain 
quite inimitable delicacy, softness and flexi- 
‘bility, which give a charming grace to the 
figure, and lend themselves to flowing easy 
lines in the draping which no other goods can 
match. In theee respects Priestley’s dress 
fabrics are unrivalled. 








A fellow often thinks that a girl ** by any 
other name would be as sweet,” but he finds 
out his mistake after he gives her his own. 





The Result of Carelessness. 


The carelessness of other people oftener than 
—_ own renders you continually liable to mis- 

aps of all kinds, no matter what your calling, 
and no matter how and where you spend your 
time. Most accidents hit a man’s pursea great 
deal harder than his anatomy, and but few 
men can afford to pay for an accident. Get an 


accident policy (they cost very little) from the 
Manufacturers’ Accident Insurance Company, 
63 Yonge street Toronto. 





>— ZOPESA CHEM 


WALTER BAKER & CO. 


The Largest Manufacturers of 


«fa PURE, HICH CRADE 


“<< COCOAS AND CHOCOLATES 
GSES special AND HIGHEST 
AWARDS 


on all their Goods at the 


CALIFORNIA 
| MIDWINTER EXPOSITION. 


tsi BREAKFAST COCOA, 


| Which, unlike the Dutch Process, 
is made without the use of Alkalies 
or other Chemicals or Dyes, is abso- 

aS lutely pure and soluble, and costs 
less than one cent a cup. 













SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 


WALTER BAKER & CO. DORCHESTER, MASS. 





LIFE QUESTION 


In every serious case of sickness is, 
what to give the patient? The stomach 
may refuse all else, but it relishes the 
soothing, tonic effects of 
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as if by magic, because this remedy re- 
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The Last of the Thugs. 





stain—of clay, as I thought at first ; but closer 
scrutiny revealed its true nature. Blood! But 
when I looked the creature carefully over, not 
a scratch could I find upon him, 

Ten minutes later I was in the saddle. The 
monkey, as if divining the object of the ride, 
ceased his whimpering’ and scrambled up be- 
hind me, Inadvance went the ‘“‘syce” and my 
faithful Ramadas, with the lantern. 

It was now past midnight. Overhead the 
stars twinkled coldly brilliant, but a thin mist 
covered the ground as with a pall. The dark- 
ness rendered progress slow. The distance 
from milestone to milestone seemed leagues, 
So, at length, we reached the Black Nullah. 

A typical Valley of the Shadow of Death was 
this ravine. The road dipped into it as into a 
bottomless grave filled with palpable darkness, 
A likely spot for deeds of violence! 

Adown the bed of the Nullah coursed a thin 
stream of water. Beneath the lurid rays of the 
lantern it seemed to run blood. 

The Nullah crossed, the monkey slid to earth 
and shuffled on ahead. Halfway up the bank 
he paused and renewed his piteouscry. Dis- 
mounting, I seized the lantern, and turned its 
light full upon the spot where he sat. 

In the dust of the roadbed there glistened a 
dark, semi-liquid pool, from which a draggled 
stain trailed off toward the jungle. 

Across the ditch, into the thick undergrowth, 
I followed the trail. The monkey, scurrying 
past me, took the lead, and struck into a narrow 
footpath, which, as it wound in and out among 
the clumps of jungle bamboo, was all wet and 
slippery with that horrid stain. 

Suddenly the monkey crouched motionless. 
Peering past him, I made out a dark object 
lying across the path. It was Doctor Joe. He 
had been stabbed to the heart ! 

I went down on my knees beside him, and 
bowed my head upon his lifeless breast. There 
are times when even the most careless cannot 
forget God. A touch upon the shoulder 
aroused me. It was old Ramadas. He held 
a cord in his hands, In the half light it resem- 
bled a live snake. 

"Twas around the sahib’s neck, babu,” said 
the old Hindoo, as he coiled it up. ‘‘’Tis the 
cord of a Thug. May it hang the black-livered 
villain who used it to-night!” 

Born of these words, a terrible thought 
entered my mind. The murderer of my friend 
—could I overtake him? In what direction 
had he slunk off? 4 

My eyes fell upon the monkey. He had left 
his dead master's side, and had run back along 







































I,—pocTOR JOE. 

Fifteen miles of jungle separated the salt- 
pans of Malariabad from the teak-clad hills of 

Junglepore ; but midway between the two one 
came upon a patch of cultivated plain dotted 
with villages and mango topes. 

In one of these [ had made my encamp- 
ment—on business which has nothing to do 
with the incident Iam about to relate—when 
whom should I see riding toward my tent 
aut ten o'clock one morning but Doctor Joe. 

The doctor and I had lived in adjoining 
bungalows, amid the ferns and cocoanut groves 
of Malariabad, for upward of three years; and 
never in all that time had I known him to 
travel so far afield as this, His official duties 
concerned the English and Eurasian residents 
of the aforesaid town, whom he doctored into 
health or eternity with the utmost sang froid. 
I was therefore not a little surprised to find 
him strayed so far from the ordinary paths of 
physic. 

He bestrode a particularly ill-couditioned 
Australian waler, and behind the saddle rode 
his favorite and constant companion, a large, 
coal-black monkey, whom he called ‘* Daddles,”’ 

“ Why, doctor!” said I, advancing to meet 
him, “‘you are the last person in the world I 
expected to see here. Welcome to the tents of 
Shem! Where are you bound?” 

With his riding-whip the doctor pointed to 
the tent doorway, throuzh which could be seen 
a table surmounted by a bottle of whisky amid 
an oasis of glasses. 

“That is my immediate destination,” said he, 
with adry chuckle. ‘Tell you the rest later. 
Got any grub?” 

The “boy” at that moment announcing 
breakfast, the doctor lost no time in exchanging 
the pigskin Yor a camp chair, and com nenced 
a prodigious attack upon the matutinal curry 
and rice. After eating for a while in silence, 
he suddenly laid down his fork and spoon and 
said : 

** Slingsby’s in a deuced bad way!” 

Slingsby was principal assistant to the col- 
lector of the district, and lived at Junglepore, 

‘* What's the matter with him?” I asked, 
interested at once. ‘‘ Fever?” 

‘Worse than that,” replied the doctor. “Got 
six inches of cold steel through his shoulder 

night before last. Bless my soul! Do you 
mean to say you haven't heard?” 

‘*Notaword. You've been over to see him, 
I suppose?” 


TORONTO SATURDA 


upon his ear. He rose and moved in the direc- 
tion of the sound—along the road, down a 
steep incline, until he stood upon the bank of 
a tiny stream, which the sun had spared. He 
stooped and carefully washed his hands. Then 
he scooped up some water in his palm and 
raised it to his lips, But a great shuddering. 
seized him, and he could not drink ! 

Ascending the slope, he espied a black object 
by the roadside. It had the appearance of a 
stone. He stopped abruptly, muttering. The 
black object by the roadside moved, and came 
swiftly toward him, chattering angrily. It 
was only a monkey, but the native with the 
muscular limbs turned and ran as though the 
devil were at his heels. 
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THIS PRETTY GIRLKNOWS 


that a Health Brand Undervest is Comfort 
and Luxury combined. 
The latest and best thing out. Just in- 


RE- 
MEMBER that unless you see the word 


troduced. Ask to see them, but 


J. R Hutchinson, in August Storiettes, 


study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the folowing Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. $8. Quotations, 
scrape or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 


He did not run far. ‘The dark jungle teemed 
with terrors for this solitary native. Scarcely 
had he left one behind when another sprang 
upon his path. This time the terror stood out H |) 
against the heavens, By day it was but a | 
palm that the lightning had blasted ; but by 
night—to his bloodshot eyes—the broken, 
dangling top seemed a human corpse; the 
harsh rattle of its withered leaves, the creak- 
ing of gibbet chains! He remembered having 
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seen these wayside gibbets when a boy. The LS 
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‘ HEALTH ” 


plainly stamped on the Gar- 


ment it won’t be genuine. 


Every good Dry Goods Store in 
the Dominion has them for sale. 





ghastly apparition paralyzed him, heart and | love of beauty. You are discreet in conduct and almost 
limb, He dared not pass it. He dared not go | over-cautious in decision. This ehould be the writing of a 
back. He groveled in the dust of the road. very pleasant and rather exacting personage, disposed to 
On the night air came the thud of a horse’s be jsalous but never cranky. I fancy you will have ‘heart- 
hoofs, But the sound fell unheeded upon the trouble,’ ae the almanac says, if you ever fall in love, which 
native’s ears, Ashe had fallen so he lay—face "aa sahil ete ned ‘ seta 
10LA.—I wish everyone had your good sense, my Baffalo 
eaten as thst deren ts tee * =" dust of girl Your pretty etady, which has waited an unconscion- 


able time, shows much sympathy, humor and tact ; love of 
So the horseman found him at the rising of | } seuty and rather an oversensitivensse are shown. You are 
the dawn-star. 


easily infilaenced and disturbed by uncongenial surround- 


. $ $ ° ° {oge. Your will ie not very pronounced, rather gently per- 
A cooly, passing that way at early sunrise, | cistent. I have no doubt you are a popular and charming 
espied something white amid the jungle. | girl. Your study declarea it. You like to please, and 
Curiosity drew him to the spot. Dangling by | would rather prefsr pleasing a member of the opposite 
a cord from a branch of a tree hung the dead | ®% ; q1ite right too, my dear. 
body of a native. The cooly threw down his Lorp Rossssry.—This te the writing of a rather good- 
burden and fled. 


natured, rather yielding, rather easy-going personage. I 
The cord had done double duty that night !— 


















bave to use qualifying expressions, for there is neither 


the opposite sex, a quiet and ordinary nature, careful and 
conscientious, averse to display, slightly careless of details, 
eleganocles and style generally. A person not likely to give 
cffance nor to take it, and sure to bea kind and faithful 
friend. I think I rather like you, Mr. Premier. The very 
antithesis to Impatience are you. 


Dositusa —If your brothers and several doctors aivise 
you not to ride a bicycle they must have some reason. Is 
there anything the matter with you’? Have you only one 
leg, or a bump, or are you blind or deaf? These are all 
reasons which suggest themselves for the advice of your 
brothers and several doctors If you are sound in wind 
and limb you should ride, if you want to, and can get a 
wheel, even if you run over all your brothers and the whole 
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A Single Sentence. 


A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘ This is the 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution 
on either side of the Atl antic.’” 





Few of us need a lantern in order to find 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by millions of mothers for their 
children while Teething for over Fifty Years. 
It soothes the child, softens the gums, allays 
all pain, cures wind colic, and is the best 
remedy for diarrhca, 

Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 
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PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 
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“ Yes; rode into Junglepore yesterday even- 
ing and started back this morning. He'll peg 


oat, I'm afraid.” 
‘*So bad as that! How divit happen?” 


‘Queer case,” said the doctor, ‘“ awful queer 


case! Thugs.” 


‘*Nonsense! They were all wiped out years 


ago.” 


‘*Not clean,” retorted the doctor. ‘‘ There's 
two of ‘em alive yet, to my certain knowledge. 
But come outside and I'll tell you about it over 


a Trichy.” 


When we had lit cheroots and settled our- 
selves comfortably beneath the awning of the 


tent, the doctor proczeded with his story. 


“You perhaps remember,” said he, ‘‘a mur- 
dsr that took place some weeks ago near 
Junglepsre—woman killed in the jungle and 
robbad of her ornaments? Well, Slingsby set 
the police on the rascals and t’other day one of 
the pair—there were two of ’em—was3 run to 
earth and captured. Slingsby sent the scamp 


up for trial. He'll swing for it, sure.” 
** And the other?” 


‘That's where the knife comes in,” said the 
‘“*Night before last, while Slingsby 
was sitting on the veranda, smoking and doz- 
ing by turns, what should t’other scamp do 


doctor. 


but sneak up and slip a knife into him!” 


‘* Because Slingsby had sent his accomplice 


up for frial.” 

‘* Undoubtedly ; clear cass of revenge. It’s 
the Thug all over. Even if Slingsby pulls 
through, his life isn't worth a moment’s pur- 
chase,” 

“And yours, doctor? My God!” Iexclaimed, 
“do you suppose yours is worth more?” 

The doctor looked stariled. ‘‘ What do you 
mean?” said he. ‘I'm in no dauger.” 

“But you are!” said I, speaking under the 
impulse of a sudden apprehension. “If the 
Thug stabbed Slingsby out of revenge, and 
Slingsby’s life depends upon you as the only 













the path. But only a few yards. There he 
stopped, and turned toward me with an appeal- 
ing cry. 

I snatched the cord from old Ramadas’ hand 
and followed. 





III.—WuHAT THE COOLY SAW AT SUNRISE. 


A remnant of moon hung midway between 
jungle and zenith, and the dawn-star glittered 
like a gem on the rim of the eastern horizon, 
when, at a pint on the highway distant some 
miles from the Black Nullah, a solitary native 
dragged his limbs wearily to the roadside, and 
with a sigh of relief sank upon the dew-wet 
turf. 

He had evidently walked far and fast, for his 


sweat coursed down his dust-grimed face and 
shoulders, His head was turbanless, but the 
knot of hair at its back had worked loose and 
fallen like a natura) puggaree upon the nape of 
his sinewy neck. The loosened hair shone like 
silver in the moonlight. 

This, however, was the only sign of advanced 
years the solitary wayfarer showed. In limb 
he was as lithe and supple as a youth of twenty. 
Wearied though he was, he could not rest. 
His movements, and above all the fearsome 
glances which he momentarily cast about him, 
betokened a mind ill at ease. Once he started 
in affcight at the sight of his own shadow. 

There was something wrong with his hands, 
too. Every now and then he caught up a 
quantity of dust from the roadway, and rubbed 
it upon them as though it were soap. He 
might have cleansed them to better purpose 
upon his cloth. But this he did not do, 

Presently the purl of running water fell 








“I Owe my New Life to Paine’s 


breath came in labored gasps, and rivulets 7 character. You are not yielding, but very tenacious of 
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by coupons are not studied. 


Errsrvescencs —Your writing, ae you've probably 
noticed since you wrote the second letter, was delineated 
in ite preper turn. 

Gussts —Your writing is not formed. It fe too studied 
and at the same time too shaky to give such a character as 
you are forming. Waita while, Gussie, and I'll tell you 
pice things. 


Ozytu —Your writing shows light, firm will, gentle man- 
ner, very good temper, hope, honor and a general ten- 
dency to cheerfulness. You ehould be persevering, 
thoughtful, of exsellent j idgment, fond of beauty, sympa- 
thetic and tactful. I quite envy the children who are 
under your benign rule. 


Quans Bass.—A very dashing, entertaining and energetic 
person, well eq 1ipped mentally and of considerable force of 


oploions, of good reasoning powers, slightly selfish and 
very eelf-aseertive. You have good taste, are fond of 
sweet sizhte and sounds, and have a particularly lndepend- 
ent and clever mind. 


R. 8S. V. P.—1. Hope you had your crulee and a jolly 
good time. Your writing shows much sympathy, consider- 
able amiability, some penchant for the opposite sex, a 
rather idealistic and somewhat bright nature, Inclined to 
romance. ssneitive to influence hopeful with some ambition, 
good seq tence of ideas, and a light but sustained purpose. 
You love s:clal intercourse and should be a pleasant fellow. 


Kirry CLovar.—Your letter was not a bit too long, my 
dear. You are an affsctionate, ylelding and sensible girl, 
with strong appreciation of ths opposite sex, some reason- 
ing power, very amiable temper, a little self-love, a rather 
unreliable purpose, love of novelty and a good deal of ap 
preciation of the beautiful. I yuite share your opioion 
regarding the seasons, Kitty. I'd like to see a little more 
character in your writing. 

Cuts 8S. T.—I am eure I hope your dearest desire in life 
will some day be granted. Your writing shows some 
originality, rather a taste for finesse, a hasty and immature 
jaigment, rather a bright manner, qulck perception, some 


year’s make. 
three seasons. 
had new tires on {t twice. 


what lire. 


way. 
clever, very hearty ia your convi 
be cansorious, and at times verg! 


low and a cranky old maid. 
spices a C. E.'s life. 
Gwes.—You sent two studies and only one coupon. How- 


college of physicians. 


am getting perfectly reckless on the subjact of personality. 
I have been addressed during the past month as sir, 
madame, Mise Etitor, a dear little woman, a sensi le fel 
S» you see that variety highly 


You'd like me to tell you whether 
bicycles are healthy or unhealthy. You mixed up little 
girl! I’ve seen some healthy ones and some very much 
the reverse, all broken up, in fact. Ssriously, cbild, you 
want to know if riding agrees with me, I suppose. Well, 
it hae done me worlds of good ; 80, in the name of health, 
ride. Glad you enj»y the paragraphs. 
not formed enough to give you the character I am sure you 
will goon deserve. 
Barnics —It took me a week or two, I strongly advise 
you, if you have your choice, to geta good English wheel. 
Take time to select one, get it as light as you can, of thie 
I ride a Raglan wheel, and have done so for 
It is still in perfect order, thouzh I have 
I ride it on all sorte of roads 
except muddy ones. The Coventry wheels are all satie- 
factory, I fancy, and for an American wheel I can recom- . 
mend the Columbia. It is very light and comfortable. I ® 
have no reason other than answering you to the best of Maehines Rented. Oper alors Supplied 
my ability for my choice. Cycling is the most thoroughly 
healthful and enjoyable mode cf locomotion I am ac- 
quainted with: Your writing lea trifls affected and self. 
assertive, but has the material of a good character. It 
shows much courage, desire for praise, independence, firm 
will, constancy, and a reasonable liking for social pleasures. 
A little more fun and buoyancy would improve you, and 
you have a pessimistic tendency that will warp you in <== 
time. ie 
Iupatiance, Goderich.—I am afraii you will have jastifisd 
you nom de plume long before you see this. 
want to kaow whether you have any special talent and in 
Now, I remarked to myself as soon as I opened 
your study, here le a strong-willed and tenacious woman, 
who won’s lightly relinquish an idea, a proj scot or a dollar. 
One sometimes says such things graphologically. You are 
eminently set in your own way and {tie avery practical 
You are conservative, but not narrow-minded, 
lone, a little disposed to 
on crankiness. Your | housie 9, St. Catharines, Lock 2, 945 p.m. Returning 
method is good, order excellent, temper uncertain and | leaves St. Catharines 7 a.m., Port Dalhousie 7.45 a.m., 
a: quence of ideas fine. As to your puzzle about my sex, | *#¥lving in Toronto at 10 a.m. 


fault. 
decided goodness nor badness in the study. A leaning to FOR FIFTY YEARS ! 


Your writing is 


HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * yyusttinsten, St 


Estimates given. Telephone 545. 
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St. Catbarines, Grimsby & Toronto Nav. Co., Ltd. 
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Steamer GARDEN CITY 
Plying daily between Toronto, Port Dalbousie and st. 


Catharines, leaving Toronto 7 p.m., arriving Port Dal- 


The ular Wednesday and Saturday 2 p.m. trips up 
elland Canal every Wednesday and Saturday. 
After Joly 1 a seven bour’s ou to Wilson Park on Mon- 
days, Tuesdays, Thuredays, Fridaye, leaving Toronto at 
10 a.m., returning 7 p.m. Family book tickets at all prin- 
cipal Hoteles and Ticket Offices. Forty trips $8 ; 20 tripe $5. 
For further information apply to W. N. HARRIS, Garden 
City Office, Geddes’ Wharf, east side. A. COWAN, Mgr. 





medical man in these parts, don’t you see that 
this Thug fellow may try to put you out of the 
way?” 

‘*Why so?” 

**To play the deuce with Slingsby’s chance 
of recovery, of course!" 

**Pooh!” said the doctor. ‘I’m not afraid.” 

Just as the twilight began to despen into 
dusk, Dr, Joe mounted his horse, and, with 
the monkey parched behind him, took the road 
to Malariabad, As he was wholly unattended, 
and refused to allow one of my men to accom- 
pany him, I earnestly repeated my warning 
about the Thug who was still at large. 

‘“‘Nonsense!” said the doctor, as he rode 
away. “I'm all right. The paths of physic 
don't always lead to the grave, my boy. ee oss Z- 

' 
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Il.—IN THE BLACK NULLAH. 


Apprehension racked me that night like an 
ague fit. The faint soughing of the wind 
turough the trees, the stealthy flapping of the 
tent canvas, the sharp cracking of a twig 
neath some passing foot itself unheard, was 
enough to still the bsating of my heart, 

As the evening wore on, presentiment passed 
into restless expectancy. A horror of impend.- 
ing evil, as impalpably real as the night itself, 
hung over and oppressed me, At last the 
culmination came—sudden, numbing as an 
electric shock, 

The night was wearing on, I had thrown 


Celery Compound. 


Testimony of a Toronto Gentleman Written 
in Verse and set to Music. 


STANLEY.—11.11.11.11. 1 Srastey 
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ever, as there is but little to be said about your friend's 
writing and she le a stranger, I shall stretch a point and 
delineate you both. You are either very youthful or very 
carelese and untrained. From the tone of your letter | 
conclude you are not the former. The writing !e strong 
and shows a good deal of natural ability but terrible lack 
of culture. You are honest, discreet, determined and 
rather persevering ; your will is firm and constant, you 
lack many of the finer touches of which tact, sympathy and 
sense of humor are three. Repose, case of manner and 
general fi:xibility are wanting; it ie not a hand likely | 





attract anyone. Your friend Sadie has many of your lacks, 
traite, and peculiarities, but te of softer stuff, more confid- 
ing, fond of social intercourse, somewhat idealistic and not 
a close reasoner or thinker. I hope Sadie saw the Falle, 
which she says ehe had been told were worth seeing. They 


are usually considerede0. While both of these studies may 
belong to eminently conscientious and well-meaniog per- 


ae 
2 a —— 8008, they are not satisfactory graphologically. 
ae 





The Wabash Line 


Is positively the shortest and best route to 
the West and South-west. Passengers leaving 
Toronto by morning trains reach Chicago same 
evening and St. Louis next morning without 
change of cars. making direct connections for 
all points. Finest sleeping cars and day 
coaches in America, Ask your nearest railway 
agent for tickets over the great railway. Full 

articulars at north-east corner King and 

onge streets, Toronto. J. A. Richardson, 
passenger agent. 
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a 
A vile encomium doubly ridicules; there's 
nothing blackens like the ink of fools. 





blese you, j 188 send your coupon and take your choice. the O01 


Niagara River Line 


STEAMERS 


CHICORA, CIBOLA & CHIPPEWA 


SIX TRIPS DAILY (except Sunday) 
Commencing, Friday, June 29 


Boats will leave Yonge Street Wharf (east side) at 7 a.m., 
9am, ll am., 2 p.m., 330 p.m. and 4.45 p.m., for 


NIAGARA, QUEENSTON & LEWISTON 
Connecting with New York Central & Hudeon River Ry., 


Michi Central Ry. and Niagara Faille Park & River Ry. 
for Falls, Buffalo, etc. JOHN FOY, Manager. 


NIAGARA FALLS LINE 


STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Daily at 7 40 a.m. and 3.20 p.m., from city wharf, foot of 
Yonge street (west side), for 


St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo 
Rochester, New York 


and all pointe east and south. This is the only steamer 
conn: i with railway at Port Dalhousie. Family booke 
for sale, 40 trips for $8. Low ratee to excursion parties. 

Tickete at all G. T. R. and principal ticket offices, and at 
office on wharf. 
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myself into a chair, facing the open doorway, 
when there suddenly evolved itself from the 
inky background of vhe night the imp-like 
figure of the doctor's monkey. Dust-laden, 
mud-stained, whimpering like a whipped child, 
the creature dragged himself wearily into the 
tent and crouched at my feet. 

Somehow the monkey's reappearance did not 
Surprise me. I seemed to have been anticipat- 
ing it for hours, I stooped and lifted him upon 
my knee, 

Then I received a shock the remembrance of 
which death alone can efface. While patting 
the monkey's head, I noticed upon my hand a 


I once was a sufl'rer, was burdened with woes, 
Dyspepsia and Headaches my terrible foes ; 
From Sey unto day I was tortured with pain, 
My efforts and prayers for relief were all vain. 


My friend recommended new nostrums each 


day, 
I foolishly heeded what each had to say ; 
But, instead of improving, I really got worse, 
Each draught and each pill proved a snare and 
a curse. 


Wrapp’d up in despair and quiet tired of life, 

I hearken'd one day to the voice of my wife ; 

She said: *‘My dear Ned, I have found the 
true cure 

For all your afflictions, twill conquer I'm sure.” 


I asked for the name of the cure she had found. 

The answer came quickly, ** Paine’s Cel’ry Com- 
pound,” 

Ah, yes! ‘twas a name I had heard of before— 

Had heard of its virtues to heal and restore, 


With courage and faith I received the glad 


news, 
And decided the Compound to faithfully use ; 
Oh, joy! let me sound the glad tidings around; 
I’m cured through the use of Paine's Cel'ry 
Compound, 


Dyspepsia and headaches are things of the 
past, 
Behind me forever these burdens I've cast. 


I'm healthy and heartv, digestion is sound— 
I owe my new life to Paine’s Cel'ry Compound. 
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is now revived. The To- 
ronto Opera House is in 
full swing and under the 
management of Mr. A. 
Small promises to have 
a more than usually suc- 
cessful season. Mr, 
\ , Small has the respect 
> and good-will of all who 
\\. know him, and his ac- 
i, quaintances are legion, 
“he being a Toronto boy. 

\ A. Y. Pearson's scenic 
/ ‘) production of H. Rider 
//\’ Haggard’s She has been 
running this week and 
drawing good houses, 
It is a play that takes, 
every reader desiring to 
see it, and as a scenic affair it is calculated to 
interest those who never read She or anything 
else. The company is not as good as that 
which presented the play last year. The young 
man playing the part of Leo Vincey scarcely 
has the appearance that justifies the Amahag- 
gar in describing him as the lion. There is 
nothing lion-like about him. Nor does A. C, 
Henderson as Horace Holley convey such an 
idea of vast strength as Billali professes to see 
in him. His stooped form and peculiar gait 
suggest decrepitude, or rheumatism at the 
very least, rather than excessive strength. 
When he stands beside Billali he looks as 
though he would be only half a handful 
for the hoary savage. The man who played 
the part of Holley last year did look 
like a powerful, if uncouth, sort of 
professor, and it did not strike me how 
generally clever bis work was until now I have 
seen his performance imitated. But it must 
be owned that Mr. Henderson, in the most 
critical part ot the play, when he meets She 
for the first time, really acts with considerable 
taste and sense. He does well. Sadie Farley 
as Ayesha is a striking piece of scenery in her 
flash-colored tights and cobweb drapery. 
That is what she is there for. She acts well 
enough, but she is not there for her acting. 
She gets a big salary for fitting so exactly into 
such an abnormal suit of tights. But she 
seems new to her role, for when she casts aside 
her drapery so that she may be recognized by 
her long-lost Kallikrates, she does not look at 
him for recognition, but droops her eyes in 
abashed contemplation of her exposed figure— 
or is that look one of artifice rather than of 
emotion? Anyhow, her demeanor in that 
emergency deprives her exposure of its decent 
excuse, for it seems to confess that it is not 
done through the necessity of the plot, but as 
a scenic concession to the on-lookers. It would 
be better if she did not cast off her drapery. I 
do not think any class of the community 
demands chat sacrifice of her modesty and 
their own. I believe even the gentleman 
who sleeps in back lanes and robs children 
of pennies would, if interviewed, admit that 
even he prefers the draped to the boldly ex- 
posed figure. And the views of such a gentle 
man should be carefully considered, since the 
present custom of entirely disrobing must be 
made in his behalf and no other. It will 
hardly be claimed that the present practice in 
regard to female scenery is pursued out of re- 
gard to the children whose pennies the gentle- 
man of the alley steals, or out of regard to the 
fathers and mothers of those or any other 
children. It is to be hoped not, 


[The scenery and mechanical effects of the 
piece are good and altogether the play is worth 
seeing. The prophecy which I made last year, 
namely that the craze for ringing in dancing 
girls, tumblers, split artists and that sort of 
thing, would cause She-who must be-obeyed to 
become a contortionist, surrounded by a court 
circle of light-footed girls—this prophecy has 
not yet been fulfilled, But as She makes the 
most of her figure we must expect, if that is 
found to pay, that Mr, Pearson will go Hag- 
gard one better by showing us the ballet girls 


of Kor. . 


The summer opera season at the Pavilion did 
not pan out very well, but whether the blame 
rests upon the leading man or the manager 
does not matter much. The people seemed to 
favor the undertaking and turned out very 


well. 
7. 


Your affectionate uncle, Sol Smith Russell, 
will open the Grand September 3, and will hold 
the boards for the two weeks during the great 
Industrial Fair. There is probably no actor 
whom the people of Ontario would rather have 
here at that time than Sol Smith Russell. The 
thousands of visitors who will be in the city 
from the towas of the province will find him a 


rich treat. 
o 


Manager Small of Jacobs & Sparrow's has 
also seen to it that his theater shall pre- 
sent superior attractions to the visitors 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


during the progress of the Fair. He 
has secured two new farce comedies, 
A Baggage Check and McFadden’s Elope- 
ment. The former is by Chas. E. Blaney, 
author of A Railroad Ticket, and is zaid to be 
ahead of the former production. Davis & 
Keogh own McFadden’s Elopement, which 
will be produced during the second week of 
the Fair, and have secured John Kernall as 
the leading man. Among the others in the 
company are Dan Waldron, Chas. B. Ward 
and Sherman Wade, 


* 

The Power of Gold, Walter Sanford’s pic- 
torial production of the interesting drama of 
current London life, comes to Jacobs & Spar- 
row s Opera House next Monday for the week. 
The play aims to represent both high and low 
lifein the world’s greatestcity, London. Itsstory 
is told partially by theexclusive ‘‘upperten” and 
in part by the denizens of the moral swamps of 
England’s great metropolis. The prominent 
characters are, a Malay doctor, a scheming char- 
latan and adventurer, whose heart is quite as 
black as his skin. Fortune has placed in his 
keeping the secret of a certain Lady Brandon, 
herself a desperate character. who began life 
as anemployee in an Australian restaurant, 
only to win wealth and a title as a reward for 
her cunning deviltry. She has a Nemesis, 
however, in the person of an escaped thief,a 
villainous cut-throat, who has suffered in- 
juries at her hande. He follows her from 
Australia to London and drags her down to her 
former and his present level. The villainy in 
the play rests in the hands of this unscrupul- 
ous trio. The moral and honest phase of the 
story is told in the lives and deeds of Paul 
Judson and his pretty wife Meg; this lov- 
ing patient couple face poverty and starva- 
tion and the bloodless battle for bread, with 
honor, truth and probity as their weapons, 
and win the fight at last. Their allies in 
this everyday war are one Sammy Smudge, 
a jolly butcher boy, and Nora Donnelly, an 
Irish serving girl. The other characters 
are used to tell the story, but the foregoing 
are the most important ones. The scenes, 
all especially painted and requiring the 
full dimensions of the stage, represent the 
garret of a London tenement house, a boudoir 
in the Brandon Manor, the Houndsditch mad- 
house on the Sunken Marshes, the foundling 
asylum in St. Hilda’s lane, and the deserted 
toll-house near Victoria Lock. 





The Death Angel 


HE moon rises pale and shadowy from 
banks of dull, dark clouds. Her 
light drifts through the lofty window, 
and falls softly, sadly on the face of 
the dying man. Above him hovers 

the Angel of Death, breathing gently upon 
him with a saddened sigh, like the wind moan- 
ing over the cemetery where he will lie to- 
morrow. Every breath forces bis own back, 
back to the fast-chilling heart and quivering 
brain, and it bursts on his forehead in the 
dark dews of death. 

His eyes are fixed on the dread messenger in 
an agony of fear. He notes the pallid robes 


floating about the magnificent form, the out-- 


stretched hands wreathed with poppies, and 
the pale parted lips. But the eyes fascinate 
him with their sad determination. There is 
no faltering in the pensive depths, no turning 
aside from that firmly set purpose. Their 
steadfast light sheds a glory over the counten- 
ance and fills the fainting heart with unutter- 
able calm. The perfume of the poppies has 
crept over his senses and thrilled him with 
dreamy delight. A passionate longing steals 
over him, a longing to feel those strong, pro- 
tecting arms around him, to gaze forever into 
those restful eyes. 

The Death Angel draws closer and closer 
until at last his head is resting on the tranquil 
bosom, and upon the lifeless face has fallen a 
peaceful joy. HELENE REVIERE. 





A Difficult Question. 


This story is going to end in a mystery. 

I know this, because, like a true artist, I 
thought it all out before putting pen to paper. 

It was the evening of Arabella’s birthday ; 
Alphonso, her betrothed, was with her. 

They were very, very happy. 

Suddenly a bright thought struck Alphonso. 

That is a way bright thoughts have. 

But I am quite willing to be slugged by 
them, 

Bright thoughts are worth bright dollars. 

But to our tale. 

Quoth Alphonso : 

** Darling?” 

Quoth Arabella : 

* Yes, darling.” 

‘*Isn't this your birthday, darling?” 

** Yes, dearest.” 

‘Well, pet, I propose to give ooa kiss for 
every year of your age.” 

** Oh, darling!” 

They embrace rapturously. 

He kisses her seven times, then chortles: 

‘* These don’t count, for you haven’t told me 
your age yet. How old is my darling?” 

** Oh, darling!” 

‘* How old is my ickle tootsey wootsey ?” 

Here began a great struggle in Arabella's 
mind, 

She had reached that age when she wished 
to be thought several years younger. 

That is likewise the age when an unwedded 
maiden most keenly appreciates kisses, 

She did not want to tell him her real age. 

She wanted all the kisses she could get. 

Here, gentle reader, is the mystery foretold 
exclusively in our first line. 

Did she claim all the kisses to which she was 
entitled, or not ?— New York Truth, 





When a man does not want to do a thing, he 
says, “I can not;" when he can not doit, he 
says, ‘I don’t want to.” 


Uncle Treetop—There is about the best laying 
hen I’ve got. iss Bleecker—How many eggs 
does she lay for a quarter ? 


Always agentleman : Chollie—Chappie, deah 
boy, you aw pawsitively and gwosaly intoxi- 
cated—you actually have a jag on ! 

Chappie—Haw! Is it on stwaight? 


**Ma, what's the cab stopping for?” ‘* We 
have to pay toll here, Willie.” ‘‘ But who pays 
the toll when the cab’s empty!” -‘‘I don't 
know, dearest ; mamma never has ridden in an 
empty cab.” 


















































gun, and let me climb uy the tree, 


right ; you're doing what you think is right.” 


August 25, 1894 





The Adventures of Bob Moon. 


BY DON AND MACK, 











































Adventure No 1—By Mack 


Some men are born to adventure and others 
have no luck that way at all. Some men can’t 
go around acorner without witnessing a case 
of manslaughter, while others live until old 
age and die without ever having even seena 
dog shot. I belong to the latter class myself. 
Things that are all ready to happen change 
their minds at my approach, and tragedies 
wither into commonplace episodes as I draw 
near. Dangerous places become quite safe as I 
stand and watch them, until now I feel that a 
man could jump offachurch steeple without 
stubbing his toe were I looking at him. 

Now that the bicycle has come into general 
use I see a good time approaching when there 
will be a few mild horrors for us all to witness, 
The trolley promised much, but it has a habit 
of doing its sawing and chopping when expect- 
ant people are not looking. 

But this is a true history of the adventures 
of Bob Moon, a man born to trouble and acci- 
dent. He got into a hot-box as soon as he 
could toddle around, for he fell into the fire 
when he wasa year old and had his left arm 
burned so badly that it has always been 
crippled. He was run over by a wagon when 
aged six and had two ribs broken ; at fifteen he 
got mixed up with the tumbling-rod of a 
threshing machine, was confined to bed for six 
months, and got up with a lot of new ideas, 
He ran away from home to change his luck, 
but everywhere he went events followed him 
and he was constantly sending home papers 
giving reports of murder trials, inquests, 
divorce suits and so forth, in which he was the 
principal witness against the prisoner or the 
defendant. Then he took to liquor. He found 
that when he was drunk he didn’t see any- 
thing that happened around him. He liked 
this idea fine and was complimenting himself 
upon his great head, when he was arrested for 
stabbing a man whom he never remembered 
having met, with a knife he never remembered 
having seen, in a dive the existence of which 
he had never suspected, This was a shabby 
trick for liquor to play upon him and he re- 
formed during his stay in jail. So far as 
criminal proceedings went he decided that it 
would be better to act as chief witness for the 
prosecution than to figure as prisoner at the 
bar and finally as a cold and unpopular corpse, 
So he remained sober and kept on seeing 
things. 

But I was almost forgetting (it is such a 
trifle among his adventures) that the crowd 
broke into the jail and carried him away to 
lynch him while he was awaiting trial. To 
find yourself surrounded by a hundred men 
with masked faces, and their revolvers, their 
kuives and their intentions wearing no sort of 
disguise whatever, would have appalled an 
ordinary man, but it did not fizz on Bob 
Moon. He said it just felt to him the same as 
when he was out in the lightning—if he was 
going to get his last dose, why, he was going 
to get it, and there was no use wriggling like a 
fish-worm going on toa hook. He couldn't do 
anything that would cut any figure in such a 
contest, If there had been only ten or fifteen 
he would have considered ita fair fight and 
would have sailed in, but there was no use 
fighting as it was. He might have succeeded 
in killing a few useful citizens, but what good 
would that do him when he would be sure to 
get three pounds of lead sowed aimlessly in his 
front and back gardens. So he went along, 
wondering if being hanged that way was con- 
sidered genteel in the West. 


As they passed a large maple tree the victim 
preferred a request that he be hanged in it, as 
he was a Canadian and would feel more at 
home in a maple than in any other tree. This 
was the first remark he had made. None of 
the lynchers had been doing any talking tor 
fear of arousing the town, and Bob was sport 
enough to respect the feelings of the party, so 
he kept mum, and when he did speak, used 
that caution which seemed fashionable on that 
occasion. 

But one fellow hit him a crack over the head 
with a revolver and told him to shut his trap 
and not be ordering luxuries in that way. 
Others, who rather admired the prisoner's 
game spirit, kicked at this and Bob said: 
** Pete, Ill get even with you for that.” 

** You'll get even!” cried Pete. ** You'll never 
get even with anybody any more.” 

But that rap on the head opened up Bob's 
ideas and he held back. 

‘* Boys,” he said, shouting out so that all 
could hear, ‘‘ you've decided that there’s going 
to be a neck-tie social this evening and I'm in- 
vited. That's all right. Now, I want to say 
about seven words. I never killed that man. I 
never saw him to my knowledge in my life. 
Somebody has put up a job onme. But that 
don’t cut any ice. There's to be a hangin’ and 
I’m init, But Pete, here, has just cracked me 
on the head with a pistol in a most insultin’ 
way and I'd like to have a knife or revolver 
job with him for a minute or two. We won’t 
keep you waitin’ nohow.” 

‘* Blast ye! I'm willin’,” yelled Pete. 

‘*No, no,” some of them cried, “he doesn’t 
deserve a fighting chance.” 

‘I don’t wanta fighting chance, I just want 
to close accounts with Pete before going out of 
business,” 

But the leaders wouldn’t have it, being pals 
of Pete’s, and so the hanging was proceeded 
with inthe maple tree Bob had patriotically 
selected, 

It was about two o'clock of an October morn. 
ing, and pretty dark. 

One man shinned up a tree and passed the 
noose over a stout limb, when Bob took an- 
other notion, 

** Look here, fellows,” he said, persuasive ae 
he could be, ‘' I've seen lots of men hung and I 
never saw one hung decent without getting a 
good drop. None of you have got any- 
thing agin me but this business, I 
ain’t blamin’ you at all. Nobody can 
save me now and I'm satisfied to swing, 
but I don't want to swing a week be- 
fore I croak. So put that noose around my 
neck, search me and see thatI ain't got no 
The fellow 
up there can push me off when you say the 
word and that will be the end of it. Good-bye, 
boys. I'm sorry you're doing this, but it’s all 


Well, they put the rope around his neck and 
helped him up the tree until he was out of 
reach and swallowed in the darkness, The 
voice of the other man could be heard telling 
him to hurry up and catch his last mouthful 
of wind. 5g 

Then there was a lurch, a body swung down 
with a violent jerk, the heels of its riding 
boots striking flercely upon the heads of the 
crowd. The other man slid down the tree as 
the lynchers swung the body up and down 
and held it there, all yelling like mad, 
and some pouring bullets into the body 
as it .writhed and swung about. And 
then they wound the rope about the 
tree and left the body there _ until 
the morning as a menace to murderers 
and other lawless characters. 

A friend who met Bob Moon in El Paso a 
month later told him that the consternation 
and anger of the town next morning when 
they found the body of Pete hanging stiff and 
riddled with bullets, knew no bounds, and it 
.was as much as a man’s life was worth to 
admit that he was present. 

Of course you will divine that it was Pete 
who had first climbed the tree, and Bob Moon 
had got even with him, 








His Authority, 


Some years ago, at the trial of a cause before 
a justice of the peace in one of the Southern 
States, a decidedly novel legal authority was 
cited by one of the learned members of the bar, 
which wrought some slight confusion in the 
court-room, 

“The court will please observe,” remarked 
the acute counsel, with much deliberation and 
in a most ponderous manner, “‘that in the case 
of Shylock vs. Antonio, although judgment 
was rendered in favor of the plantiff, yet cir- 
cumstances prevented the execution which had 
issued from being carried into effect, in spite of 
that fact.” 

“To what case,” enquired the justice, with a 
face overspread with perplexity, ‘‘did the 
court understand the gentleman to refer!” 

‘* Shylock vs. Antonio, 2nd Shakespeare, page 
235, Johnson’s edition,” returned the counsel, 
solemnly. ‘‘ The court will there find the case 
reported in full.” 

The court, unfortunately, did not, upon re- 
flection, consider the authority quoted as quite 
sufticient.— Youth's Companiou. 








** Beefsteak is very high at present,” said the 
landlady, as she deposited a small piece on the 


boarder’s plate. 
“Yes,” was the crisp reply, ‘‘it comes from 
near the horns, does it not ?” 
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CHOLLIE—"' There’s my darling in the boat 
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—.h, [love you! Will you be mine—my ”"— 





— Judge, 


Sonata Appassionata. 


For Saturday Night. 
The world bas had ite ages we were told 
In some old fable, was it Hesiod’s 
The firet, and best, was called an Age of G:id, 
When men were quite as well behaved as gods. 
That age “ declined and fell” through petty quarrele, 
For women learned to lie and men to pilfer. 
The next age, of deteriorating morals, 
Hae aptly been entitled one of Silver. 
Oure ie an age of tables and of chairs, 
Ot costly clothes and valuable things, 
And It ie difficult for one who sings 
To fall back to the golden unawares. 


The very flowers have become of late 
Domesticated, well dressed, commonplace, 
Bat the music of your heart has found its mate, 
Deep in some tryst of nature, face to face. 
And when you weave together harmonies, 
At the rich touch of fingers delicate 
On divers clear reverberating keys, 
The muses seem upon your moods to wait ; 
And through unreal paths a course I take, 
Till the music wanes away and I awake. 


Wafted through weird and silver silences, 
Beauty draws near with moonlight on her cheek, 
And shining flowers thick woven in her hair, 
But, oh! to hear her laugh, to hear her epeak ! 
Phrasing amid unwinding melodies, 
Like gold of sunlight tinging golden air. 
To hear her! but the lovely lipe are still, 
For beauty nt ver epoke ard never will! 
Yet smiles forever in the twilight dim, 
With deep and luminous eyes, from whence heer 
thoughts, 
Like angels at the etarry latticee, 
Look sadly out the window of Beauty's eyer, 
And then are gone—the memory of a hymn— 
A maiden’s braid of blue forget-me-note. 


Soon from my lids the color of lilace dropped, 
The lulled enchantment eweet, untimely stopped, 
And fallen to your feet from out your music book, 
You koelt half smiles to reach it from the ground 
And cried, ‘''Tis the Appaseionata, look!” 
Briefly in fancy freed from the world around 
By your deep oraft of music, sweet release, 
A moment's peace in memory I found, 
And kissed the lips of the Pierides. 
Alas, some eplendor from dear life has gone, 
The miseriooxd which purer pleasure givee, 
Or breathed but lightly In close communion 
With nature, bid in dreamland, where she lives. 
Perhaps in some vague transcendental way 
You hinted in your music 60 to-day ! 
Fzra @. Starrorn 





Songs of the Heart. 


For Saturday Night. 
The songe of the heart are of all songs moet clear, 
They sing for our comfort when no one fe near, 
They resound through the silence of deeolate halle, 





Striking chords that attune with remembered footfalle. 


In the woods by the brook, ae we walk in the street 
These heart-prisoned songs some sweet ditty repeat, 
With a charm and a solace for every strange mood, 
Bat their lays are ecstatic in grim solitude. 

They lift to the heighte of transcendent delight 

And cause beauteous visions to flit o'er our sight ; 
The keen ear of fancy can’t choose but to hear 
These ravishing notes from a fairy-like ephere. 


In the garden of graves where the marble’s pale gleam 
Throws ite ominous shaft ‘gainet the sun's cheery beam, 
By reverent winds kissed, by warm shadows o’ercast, 
E’en here heart-songs carol some lay for the past. 

As on through the tear-bedewed etillness we go 

They sing of a country which earth doth not know, 
And for all the bright blossoms that perish so soon 
They breathe forth a promise in soft, mystic tune. 


When the heart is oppreseed by a wearisome weight 

And fretted by grindings of hareh, rigid fate 

The songs may be quelled in the strife for a time, 

Bat will presently burst into chorus sublime ; 

Fear and care will embark on the ship Melody, 

Which airily glides o’er Life's tem pest-toseed sea. 

No birds of the woods can euch repture impart 

As the twittering sparrows that neet in the heart. 
Marig Epirn Brrwon. 


Mabelle. 





For Saturday Night. 
My brain was wrapped in a slumberous dream, 
A dream of a violet night, 
Afar in the baunte cf the midnight faye, 
Away from the worid and ite sordid waye, 
With the moon and her drifting light. 


Alone at the verge of a deep, still pool, 
Whoee banks were dark with treee, 
And the wreathing branches softly sighed, 
And bending swept the waters wide, 
In the murmur of the breeze. 


And the ardent blush of the warm, red rose 
Was blent with the lilies white, 

And the glossy leaves of the cypress vine 

Had twined their grace with the wild woodbine, 
And the deadly shade of night. 


My fancy saw a long-lost face, 

Lock up from the darkening deep, 
A face that brought me pain and woe 
A face that had vanished long ago, 

Bat comes to haunt my sleep. 


Through cloudy miste of midnight hair 
The brow gleams marble-white, 

The coral lips are curved with smiles, 

The eyes allure with their dreamy wiles, 
And mock me with their light. 


A ory arove from my longing heart, 

And swept through the woodland dell, 
And the forest fairies faintly oried, 
And the sweeping branches gently sighed, 


Mabelle, my lost Mabelle ! 
Havexe Rivinre 





Farewell to Rosseau, 





For Saturday Nigat. 
I leave this healthy house to-day 
Feeling grateful), glad and gay, 
Kinoge and Kaisere well might cross a 
Continent to relish Rosseau, 
There to weave a royal wreath 
For ite matchless host, Monteith, 
Who can keep a man alive 
Till the rocke around him rive. 
Farewell, Rosseau! Farewel!, host | 
May your lustre ne'er be lost! 


Hamilton, Oat. W. Murpay. 


Song of the Bullet. 


It wh'zz-d and whistled along the blurred 
And red-blent sanke, and it nicked the star 
Of an epaulette, as 't enaried the word,— 
War! 


On it sped— and the lifted wriet 
Ot the ensiga-bearer stung, and straight 
Dropped at bis side as the word was bissed— 
Hate! 


Oa went the missile—emoothed the blue 
Of a jaunty cap and the curls thereof, 
Cooling, soft as a dove might do— 
Love! 


Sang !—-sang on !—sang hate—sang war— 
Sang love, ia sooth, till it neede must cease, 
Haushed in the heart it wae questing for,— 
Peace ! 
—J, Whitcomb Riley 
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Between You and Me. 


HAVE this week been reading a book 

rather away from the common holiday 

literature, but which has interested 

me and made me laugh and think, and 

for the loan of which I am proportion- 

ately grateful. It is an unearthing of 
the pedigree of that delightful little woman, 
Charlotte Bronte, and is called the Brontes in 
Ireland. There is a varying and obviously 
natural kaleidoscope of love and combat, of 
poverty and prosperity, or gauche rejection of 
and unintentional pleading for sympathy and 
understanding in the chronicle of these people, 
the ancestors of the wee woman who fasci- 
nated those of us who are planned for her 
fascinations, by her story of a heroine who 
was to be neither rich, clever nor good-looking. 
After one has read the Brontes in Ireland, 
one has penetrated the springs of Charlotte 
Bronte’s mysterious nature. She and her 
sisters, always strange and misplaced in the 
English rectory, are now accounted for. The 
book came out quite recently, and is a summer 
day companion whose wisdom remains with 


one usefully. is 


And the influence of heredity is one of the 
strongest things one notices in the reading 
of it. As I read, and thought now and 
then of the strange traits and opinions 
and conclusions of my favorite writer, it 
was irresistibly forced upon me that the 
peculiarities of state and circumstance of 
her forbears had made her what she was. 
She got one trait from this one, another from 
that; one strikingly distinctive mark was only 
an impression lasting through generations of a 
far-away brand ; another quaint tone was the 
echo of a heart-song sung by her great-great- 
grandmotter. Then I thought of Annie Besant’s 
pale, pure face as she rejected with impas- 
sioned word and gesture the idea of heredity, 
and I know, as I knew then, that she was 
wrong, that you and I are stamped more or 
less distinctly with the good and the evil of a 
hundred generations, that the temper we must 
combat andthe fear we must overcome, and 
the tendency to untruth, or false dealing, or 
extravagance, or self-indulgence which we 
alone perhaps of all the world know is our 
besetting sin, has come down to us as a legacy, 
and that it rests with us whether it is handed 
on to those who come after us. I think there 
isa grand incentive in this thought, just one 
more reason why it is worth while to make 
ourselves as decent specimens of humanity as 
poss'ble. 


7. 

In this prosaic and practical age it is good to 
meet someone who has an ideal, especially if 
such a someone has the appearance of being a 
sensible and thoughtful one. To hear him 
declare in calm and earnest tones that he 
has an ideal, and that he believes he will 
some day reach it, find it, enjoy it! One almost 
needs to be very young to risk all that, for Time 
is death to ideals; but even to you and me, old 
crony, it is sweet to think that here and there are 
souls who believe in ideals realized here below. 
I frankly don't! I think I know better, as I 
climb over the tatters and fragments and 
chipped scraps of my own and my neighbors’ 
ideals, realized, flouted, discovered and 
scorned. But who knows? When one is ex- 
ploring amid the rubbish of classic lands, one 
comes on a Hermes—once in a century. Maybe 
my quiet-voiced friend who believes in his 
ideal may get his reward ! 


The other day I obeyed an impulse. It 
wasn’t conventional, or commendable or ex- 
plicable, just some power too strong for me, 
which made me do the thing which I wanted 
to do, and ever since I’ve enjuyed myself over 
it, for the impulse was right and _ suc- 
cessful. I so dislike that saying, ‘Second 
thoughts are best.” There is only one 
time I ever try to remember it, when 
I am tempted to express an _ opinion 
on the neighbor of whom I don’t approve. 
Then the second thought says briskly, ‘“‘ Shut 
up, Lady Gay,” and I meekly follow its com- 
mand. ‘She's so impulsive” generally means 
condemnation, ‘A dear impulsive thing,” don’t 
you know what a fool that describes? An im- 
pulsive man is an inconsiderate, unconsidering, 
blundering creature, who makes his wife up- 
braid even while she adores him, who is 
always in hot water, who can’t keep a balance 
in the bank, who buys useless bric-a-brac and 
shoes that don't wear, who quarrels with the 
street car conductors and writes to the papers, 
(that last characteristic is almost the worst), 
and who excuses himeelf and is excused by the 
remark, ‘So impulsive.” 


But the impulse. Ah! it was only to speak 
to a stranger, whose expression and attitude 
were so expressive of perplexity that I just 
ached to unravel whatever snarl they were in. 
That it turned out to be a rather serious task 
made no matter. We managed it between us, 
and when at the conclusion my new-made ac- 
quaintance asked in sudden retrospection, 
‘What made you speak to me?” I could only 
shake my head and say, ‘I don’t know.” Per- 
haps it was a bad habit I have of wanting to 
make friends with people. Sometimes one is 
just full to overflowing with good nature or 
gossip, or whatever you like, and feels like 
nodding and smirking at the whole world, 
Bad form, isn't it? and never done by the e/ite, 
but sometimes one forgets one’s traditions and 
does alittle good in the world, The other morn- 
ing on a distant whart I saw aman catching 
minnows, Some of the tiny silver things 
slipped away from his net, and he left them 
gasping and dying on the planks, A frowsy 
little banana man, with a round, good-natured 
face, came where they were, and immediately 
began picking them carefully up and throwing 
them back into the lake. One little chap 
wiggled between the planks and the small man 
got down on his fat knee to him and poked 
vainly to get him out. I lent him a hat-pin 
and presently he rescued that infinitesimal 
minnow and returned my pin with a friendly 
smile, In three minutes I knew he was from 
Palermo and how old he was, and that he had 
no wife, but had a sweetheart, and quite a 
variety of other items equally interesting. 


More than all this, I knew that he was an 
unconscious follower of the voice that sang : 
He prayeth beet sho loveth most, 
All things, both at aod emall, 
For the dear who loveth ue, 
He made and lovetb al’. 
Lapy Gay, 


How to Secure a Child’s Obedience. 


Caroline A. Creevey in Harper's Bazar. 


In no better way can the difference between 
this and a former generation be emphasized 


than by the changed position of children ina 


family. In our country, at least, strict, repres- 
sive, hide-bound parental discipline has given 
way to a sympathetic, careful development of 
all that by nature is good inachild. And we 
no longer give much thought to the doctrines 
of total depravity and original sin in our in- 


fants. We rather regard them as dear guests, 


ae 


tion the precise minute for her to return. The 
constant fear lest she may be five minutes late 
will mar the visit. Say, rather, ‘‘ Be at home 
in time to meet papa with hands and face 
washed and hair brushed.” Or, ‘“ Remember 
your music lesson at five.” Then, should the 
little girl be a few minutes late, it is not dis- 
obedience, and punishment need not darken a 
sunny afternoon, 

‘* Better not” will secure obedience without 
punishment, when ‘“ must not” and “shall 
not,” attached to a threat, will often fail, Un- 
less self-government is taught, parental discip- 








THE SMALLER FLOWER POT. 
Photo by Ed. W. Mills, Owen Sound 


Flower Pot Island, Georgian Bay. 


whose welfare and happiness it is our great 
desire to secure. 

This is evidenced by the emancipation of the 
parent from Solomon’s “spare-the-rod and- 
spoil-the-child” theory. What kind of an in- 
structor of parents was that old royal cynic? 
And yet he is responsible for more child-whip 
pings than can be counted. Happily, that 
odious form of punishment is almost obsolete 
both at home and in school. Perhaps there is 
the feeling that a big father who springs 
against his smali son with a whip in his hand 
is something of a bully. The “ take-one-of- 
your-own-size” principle is a good one for boys’ 
fathers as well as boys toact upon. If in rare 
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cases bodily chastisement must be resorted to, 
the mother’s gentle hand will less likely be 
weighted with angry passion, and should be 
the one to inflict punishment. 

Children’s motives should always be under- 
stood. 

“ Will,” said Will's grandfather sternly, 
‘*did you pull up one of my little pear-trees by 
the roots?” 

* Yes, sir,” said the boy, with anything but 
a culprit’s face. 

‘* Well, what did you do it for?” pursued the 
grandfather. 

** Why, grandpa, do you want the cow to eat 
green apples off your trees, and get sick and 
poison the milk?” 

‘*No, certainly not.” 

“Well, I pulled up the pear-tree because it 
was just the right size for a cow-whip, and 
drove off your cow from your apple-trees with 
it,” said Will with offended dignity. 

The child's motive was praiseworthy, and he 
was simply shown how a whip for the cow 
might another time be obtained without in- 
jury to the young orchard. 

One great secret of good discipline is not to 
require too much. Recall how irksome the 
commandments were to ourselves when we 
were little. Remember what sorry little 
plagues we sometimes were to our elders, and 
be patient with these rogues of ours, 

There isa German story of a gardener who 
pruned heavily and trained straight, as by line 
and plummet, his plants. In vain did the little 
vines and shrubs try to grow this way and 
that, any way but straight. Their great de- 
sire was to peep over the tall fence and see 
what the outside world was like. One proud 
day a sunflower managed to reach the top. 
One inch more and its greatest wish would be 
gratified. In the evening the gardener came, 
and with quick displeasure produced his shears 
and cut the sunflower and laid it low, while all 
the other plants shivered and wept. 

But the old gardener died, and there came a 
new and younger man, who said, ‘ You poor 
things!” He snapped the strings which held 
the plants down, shook out their branchee, 
gave them more sunlight and water, and said, 
** Now, grow beautiful in your own sweet way.” 

Thereafter the garden was a prettier and hap- 
pier place than ever before. 

Govern by principles, not laws. Where pos- 
sible, keep your hands off. Better too great 
freedom than too little. Give a littie loop-hole 
for disobedience. When the daughter goes to 
spend the afternoon with a friend, don't men- 














line is imperfect. 

One thing more. Let the children feel that 
they are necessary to mamma and papa as 
helpers, companions, and confidants. 

See how quickly the little one will fly to help, 
if only mother needs that help. 

The greatest inducement to be orderly and 
put things in their places is that it saves 
mamma's steps. 

If the mother’s head aches, let her rest 
against her little girl’s shoulder, and see how 
quickly responsive is the love and sympathy of 
that wee heart. How, after that, she will tip- 
toe around and whisper in her play, lest she 
should make the pain worse ! 
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BATHING AT GRIMSBY PARK. 
By VC. McGill 


If you have a growing boy, take his arm 
when you walk with him, and make much of 
his strength. Unselfish love cannot be widely 
severed from obedience. 

And finally, you must be interested in all 
that interests your children. Never be too 
busy to listen to long tales of happenings at 
school, Try to be radiant over the good times 
coming. Half of a child’s happiness consists 
in anticipation. A promised treat next week 





THE SEALING SCHOONER C. D. RAND. 


The Canadian Vesel upon which occurred the sensational meeting in June last 


will keep up a pleasurable excitement that will 
color with rosy hues the ordinary humdrum 
life of every day. 


-_e -—-—— 





** Now.” said Canon Gee, ‘‘are you sure that 
in this list of names of all the destitute and 
charity-deserving families you have embraced 
all the helpless girls and widows?” 

oat have,” returned Rural Dean Jay with a 
smile, 


Hostess (at evening party)—How dull every- 
body seems. I think I had better ask Miss 
Poundaway to play something, 

Host—Oh, Matilda! She's such an execrabie 
performer, you know. 

Hostess—What difference does that make? 
It will start the conversation all the same. 


bin dlls An nal ncialal : 





A New Source of Revenue. 


BE city of Toronto now having 
too many horse chestnut trees 
in the streets, which are of 
no commercial value, and apart 
from their blossoms and shade 
become a real nuisance each and 

every fall, with the first heavy frost ; there- 
fore, it has occurred to me that if the city were 
to pass a by-law that every second shade tree 
be cut down and, say, on one street replaced by 
good winter-apple trees, another street pear 
trees, another plum trees, and so on, and when 
these trees became established, cut the remain- 
ing horse chestnut trees down and so gradu- 
ally replace them with similar trees, 
eventualiy Toronto would become one large 
orchard, the city owning the whole. All fruit 
falling from the trees could be used by the 
citizens, As the gocd fruit came to maturity 
or nearly so, the city could appoint an auction- 


Southern Shiftlessness. 


















































UR first intimation of the easy- 
going way in which busi- 
ness in the Southistrans- 
acted wason theday ofour 
arrivalin Florida, After 
what Holland would call 
‘the dust of travel cast” 
and what Mr, Micawber 
would translate into ‘A 
good wash,” one’s first 
impulse is to get what 
news there is from home, 
so we sallied forth to 
find the post cffice. The 
time was about three p.m. and all nature 
seemed asleep; the palmetto leaves rustled 
slowly and sleepily, the spiky Spanish bayonets 
drooped as if they were dying of thirst, and the 
little post-office situated in its own grounds 
seemed more like a peaceful home than a public 
building. We entered its quiet precincts, half- 
fearful of trespassing, and found only silence 
within. The wicket was surrounded by pla- 
cards containing answers to all questions 
which a garrulous public would be most apt to 
ask, thus sparing the postmaster the exertion 
of speech. Still there was no sign of any living 
person within. On looking through the wicket 
a strange sight presented itself; there wasa 
square black counter for assorting mails on, 
and upon this lay the postmaster sound 
asleep. He was a Spaniard, arrayed in fez, 
and what, for want of the correct word, 
I must call cassock, every fold of which 
was grace itself. He had evidently ‘‘com- 
posed” himself fora sleep in a way unknown 
to us nervous Northerners, We dump ourselves 
down in a hurry andif sleep comes well and 
good, but not so this calm Southerner. His 
hands were peacefully lying across his breast 
and his parchment.like face looked so restful 
that I thought [ must be dreaming. Surely 
this is a tomb with an old Crusader stretched 
upon it. That finely carved face is surely 
marble and on this picturesque figure can 
weigh no mundane cares of a public servant 
in the active discharge of his duty—evidently 
they did not weigh, and as to me, I was torn 
apart between a feeling of the utter indelicacy 
of witnessing a strange man’s slumbers 
and a gnawing anxiety to get my letters, 
but even this could not have driven me to dis- 
turb the classic sleeper had not help come from 
the outside world. A party of noisy boys and 
girls burst in. They wanted their mail, and, 
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eer to cell the fruit on the trees to the citizens, 
(not to speculators )in this manner : The fruit of 
twelve trees, of six treesor three trees, to ensure 
every poor family having an opportunity to 
enjoy good fruit each winter. Each party 
buying the above fruit would consequently 
gather the fruit with care to ensure its keep- 
ing, knowing that bruising the fruit would 
mean early decay, apart from the knowledge of 
a fine for injury to the tree, 

The city by this scheme would be under no 
other expense than the annual eale, and from 
the proceeds of sales derive a very large 
revenue each year. Ten years from the intro- 
duction of these fruit trees they would realize 
a handsome sum annually, sufficient, if not to 
p ay lccal taxes, at least to keep the streets in 
the best of repair. I forgot to mention the city 
would have to undertake the trimming of trees 
to ensure the proper execution. 

At first the boys would be troublesome, but I 
am satisfied when the trees became a public 
charge they would not be injured. What with 
our police force, also the individual interest of 
each citizen with the fruit immediately in 
front of his house, not to speak of the foot 
passengers, the fruit would really receive more 
care thanif a fence were built about them. 
Again, nothing could be more beautiful than 
the early blossoms of the apple, pear, plum 
and other fruits, and, I venture to say, give a 
greater amount of pleasure, not to speak of 
revenue, to all corcerned at the annual sale 
and gathering. 

Toronto. Ws. ee 


2e 


to use their own expression, they wanted it 
“Right quick, before the boat goes out.” I 
stood aside, loath to witness the transforma- 
tion of my crusader into an ordinary mail 
clerk, and presently took my turn at the 
wicket as innocently as if I had just come in. 
We found out later that this nap was of daily 
occurrence. Everyone else took a siesta, why 
not the Spaniard? I will say this, that no one 


Could Talk Bostonese if Necessary. 





The pampered child of luxury from Boston 
was caught over night in arough town in Mon- 
tana. In the dining-room he was waited on by 
a kindly cow-boy waiter who had seen better 


ever awoke better-natured ; the only times he | days, 

“Have you any lobster a Ja newberg?” he 
asked, when he had been informed there was 
no soup, 

‘* Naw ; but ther’s some lobster a Ja can, if 


the cat hain’t et it.” 

** Have you any pate de foi gras?” 

‘* Naw ; the dry weather killed it all off.” 

‘*Have you any sweetbreads and peas?” 

““Nary one; hain't got any kind of bread but 
sody biscuit.” 

“ Have you any terrapin?” 

The waiter could not stand it any longer. 

** Lcokee here, young feller,” he said, pulling 
up achair and resting his elbows on the table 
very familiarly, “‘ you ain’t built fer Montana 
feed. What you ought to do is to go back 
to Boston and live on the fundamental con- 
cepts cf modern philosophic thought and 
beans.” And the gentleman from Boston was 
utterly paralyzed.— Detroit Free Press, 





Dentis‘—What! You don’t want gas? You 
insisted upon having gas the last time. 
Victim— You haven't been eating onions this 


time. 


Boy—Get a pail of water an’ come quick! 
The chicking- house is afire an' the hens is so 
excited witn the heat that every one of ’em is 
a-layin’ fried eggea! 


Willis— You don’t like to play poker with 
Jones, do you? 

Wallace— What leads you to think so? 

Willis—Jones says he likes to play with you. 


Mrs. Brown—Since they have become en- 
gaged, they gues sit in the parlor, and not a 
word passes between them. 

‘ Brown—Perhaps there is no room for it to 

0 80. 


“There goes my hat!” yelled the pompou 
man with the red face. lactam 
‘* Yes,” rejoined the calm party with chin 
aay. “straws show the way the wind 
ows, 


Office Boy—Dere’s two men out dere wants 
to see yer; one of ’em's a poet, and tother 'n 's 
adeef man. 

Editor— Well, out and tell the poet that 
the deaf man is the editor. 


“There's something in that,” said the boarder 
as he opened an egg that was inhabited. 


Photo by E. J. Phillips 


seemed to be ruffled were when any person got 
a number of papers—letters are so easily as- 
sorted and delivered, but oh, those stubby 
papers with the address always on the under- 
neath side, such an amount of useless labor ! 
Those dark eyes would say, just as plainly as 
words could express, ‘* Why do you insist on 
having your papers? I am wearing my young 
life away in this uncongenial manner, when I 
might be so happy—asleep.” Mavup MILLER. 
—_——_3oe—_—_-_— 

The architect of the universe planned wisely, 

If a dog did not laugh with his tail his meaning 


would be misunderstood when he showed his 
teeth. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


f It is said that the Duke of Argyle, when his 
son, the Marquis of Lorne, was sent for by the 
Queen to betroth himself to the Princess 
Louise, said to the Minister's wife, Mrs. Don- 
ald Fraser: “This is one of those sacrifices 
which makes one feel the burden of rank.” A 
feeling which was shared by his retainers, one 
of whom, after hiding a huge drink of whisky 
to the young couple’s health, remarked : “This 
‘all pe a proud day for Her Mojesty.” 


In the summer of 1864, several wounded of- 
ficers and two or three privates were going up 
the valley of Virginia. A rain came on and all 
hands took shelter for the night in a school- 
house. It happened that in the course of the 
night a skunk found its way under the flor, 
and by and by announced its presence after its 
well known effective manner. The officers all 
waked up, but being gentlemen and each sup- 
posing that the others were still asleep, they 
kept silent. At last one of the privates, a Ger- 
man, could restrain himself no longer. “My! 
my!” he exclaimed. ‘Dish is too bad! Day 
shleeps und I wakes und I ish got to smell it 
all!” 

Major Brown's command was marching along 
a hot and dusty road in Southern Pennsyl- 
vania. Orders were very strict against forag- 
ing, but in spite of them a soldier sud jenly 
sprang out of the ranks in pursuit of a fat 
gobbler standing among the sumach bushes 
on the roadside. The turkey started off in a 
hurry, with the man after him. Major Brown 
called out angrily: “Halt! What do you 
mean? Halt!” A few hurried steps, and the 
soldier laid the turkey low with a blow from 
his rifls-barrel. ‘‘There, dum ye!” he ex- 
claimed, as he picked it up. ‘‘I reckon you'll 
understand that when the major says halt, he 


means halt! ", i 


Leconte de Lisle was irony itself, and, though 
a staunch admirer of Victor Hugo, could not 
help being disgusted at the astounding conceit 
and unbearable pride of the great poet, who, 
especially during the last years of his life, was 
called, even by his best friends, the Pontiff, etc. 
One day they were having one of their usual 
quarrels about theology and religion. “‘I main- 
tain,” said Victor Hugo with a toss of his big 
head, ‘‘that when I die I shall at once find my- 
self face to face with the Great Spirit, an awful 
prospect indeed, for what shall I say to him?” 
‘‘ Why,” answered Leconte de Lisle, ** you, 
Master, ought not to be at a loss even then. 
How did I accost you this morning? ‘How do 
you do, my dear colleague?’ That would do 


very well, is 


A gentleman of large means, ia a Scottish 
county, had a hot-house vinery celebrated for 
its choice produce. When the Q1een was on 
one of her periodical journeys through Scot- 
land, the royal train was timed to stop for 
luncheon at a well known through-station in 
this county, and Mr. Childers availed himself 
of the opportunity to send Her Majesty an 
offering of his best grapes. In due course, a 
letter of acknowledgment expressing the royal 
appreciation of the gift and complimenting the 
donor on the fineness of the fruit, reached him ; 
and, feeling sure his head gardener would be 
greatly interested in the contents of the letter, 
Mr. Childers read it to him. The gardener 
gravely listened, but his only comment was: 
** She disna say onying aboot sending bick the 
basket.” 


The receptions of acertain Prussian general's 
wife were for some reason uncongenia! to the 
youths under his commana and unfrequented 
by them. The general, a strict martinet, was 
imprudent enough to reproach them with their 
shortcomings in this matter and to demand a 
change in their manners. At his very next 
ball, when all the guests were assembled, the 
tramp, tramp of marching feet was heard upon 
the staircase, the door was thrown open, and 
there marched into the room a whole corps of 
cadets, who, with their young officer at their 
head, halted, and stood at attention. ‘‘ What 
isthe meaning of this?” shouted the general. 


“The first corps of cadets, to dancing com- 
manded!"” replied the youth, saluting as 
though on parade. “Take them away!” 


screarned the general, beside himself with rage. 
‘Right about face, march!" was the calm and 
unmoved answer, and the cadets marched out 
in the same order a3 they had entered. 

* 

Oa one occasion a member of the House of 
Commons made use of the phrase, “ King, 
lords and commons, or”—directing his gaze to- 
ward Mr. Pitt—'‘ as that right honorable mem- 
ber would call them, ‘Commons, lords and 
king.’” Mr. Pitt rose with great deliberation 
and called to order. “I have frequently heard 
in this House doctrines which have surprised 
me,” he said, *‘ but now my blood runs cold. I 
dasire the words of the honorable member may 
be taken down.” Theclerk of the House wrote 
the words. ‘“ Bring them to me,” comm inded 
Mr. Pitt, in a voice of thunder. By this time 
the offending member was thoroughly fright- 
ened. “Sir,” he said, addressing himself to 
the Speaker, ‘‘ I am sorry to have given offence 
to the right honorable gentleman, or to the 
House. I meant nothing. Kings, lords and 
eymmons: lords, king and commons; com- 
mons, lords and king; ‘ria juncta in uno. I 
meant nothing; indeed I meant nothing.” Mr. 
P.tt then rose and said gravely : ‘I do not 
wish to push the matter further. The mo nent 
a man acknowledges his error, he ceases to be 
guilty. I have a great regard for the honorable 
member, and as an instance of that regard I 
give him this advice, that whenever he means 
nothing, he will say nothing.” 

* 


When Dr. Greene had left with Handel a 
new anthem for his opinion upon it the latter 
told him that “it wanted air.” “Air!” ex- 
claimed its composer. ‘* Yes, air; and sol did 
hang it out of de vindow,” replied Handel. 
When the Messiah was being performed in 
Dublin, D 1bourg led the band, and one evening 
had a close to makead libitum. Following the 
fashion, the violinist took his cadenza through 
the most extraneous keys, until Handel began 
to wonder when he would really come to the 
shake which was to terminate the long close. 
Eventually it came, whereupon Handel, to the 
merriment of the audience, exclaimed loud 
enough to be heard : ‘‘ Velcome home, velcome 
home, Mr. Dubourg!” On one occasion a per 


turbed singer had some warm words with 
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Handel, and wound up the wrangle by threat- 
ening to jump on the harpsichord which he 
played. ‘‘Oh,” replied Handel, ‘‘let me know 
ven you vill do dat, and I vill advertise it, for I 
am sure dat more people vill come to see you 
jump than to hear you sing.” When he heard 
the serpent for the first time, he wasevery 
much shocked by the harshness of the sound, 
and cried out: ‘* Vat de tefel be dat?” ‘‘ That 
is the newly invented instrument—the ser- 
pent,” somebody said. ‘‘Oh!” he replied; 
“de serbent, ay! But dat be not de serbent 
dat setuced Eve!” 





Demi-Season Colors and Milliaery. 





HOUGH we have only reached 
the middle of August, all novelty 
in summer dress is over, and 
talk of the future begins prompt- 
ly in order that something new 
may be ready for September, the 
first month of autumn, The 

shades announced for the winter season of 
1894 have first a series of six purple tints 
beginning with glycine, which is known to us 
as wistaria, and deepening slightly as Sans 
Gene, after the color of some of the E npire 
gownsin the French play of that name, they 
pass on gradually to an ecclesiastical shade 
called prelat, or bishop’s purple, and to a still 
darker shade known as Radjah. A second 
series starts with ivory and cream-white, and 
deepens gradually to Cleopatra yellow, which 
is orange color. Pink and red promise to be 
very popular, and will be worn together on 
black hats. They appear on the card in four 
or five places, the palest tint being a faded 
rose, then darker to the richest ruby, of which 
much is said, als» peony red, and others with 
purplish tints, phlox and fuchsia being the 
prettiest. Bluet and pervenche are the new 
blues already noted with lilac tints, and there 

are other dark sea blues. There are no new 

green shades, but seven familiar names are 

shown, and the only grays quoted are the three 

metallic shades, silver, nickel and platinum of 

last year. Brown reappears in coffee color and 

tobacco, with also ortolan, gazelle, and Van- 

dyck brown. Black is combined with almost 

every color, and will be much used alone. 


For the first autumn days is a bonnet of jet- 
spangled net, consisting of a round crown 
fitted closely to the head. and so small that it 
requires enlarging by a narrow ruffi: of dou 
bled black velvet sewed to the edge of the 
front to fall on the hair. The trimming across 
the middle of the crown is a large Alsatian 
bow of black Liberty satin ribbon five inches 
wide, made with two loops anda short end on 
each side tightly strapped together. In front 
and resting against the bow are two birds just 
meeting and kissing, their slender wings 
naturally pointing out towards the sides, 
These are black and red birds, the breast glo w- 
ing with brilliant color, which, combined with 
black in the wings, gives them lovely shades 
ofaubergine. A tuft of five small velvet roses 
drooping each side of the back low on the hair 
shades throuzh pink, cherry, and aubergine to 
j2t-black. And this bonnet, which started out 
with merely a crown, reaches a rather for- 
midable size. It has no strings, and must be 
fastened on with jet pins thrust through the 
hair. Bluet miroir velvet close on a round- 
crowned frame forms a very elegant bonnet 
for autumn and winter alike. Choux of satin 
ribbon of the same shade, each holding a 
rosette of cut jet, are about the crown, in front 
and on the sides, while on the back are two 
blackbirds with wings pointing hizh above 
the crown. The strings are of narrow black 
satin ribbon. A round hat not heavier than 
straw is of Vandyck brown braided felt and 
satin. Its novel trimming is aruwche—not a 
wreath—made of large green ivy leaves, four 
in a bunch, pinned together with little Rhine- 
stone pins, amid puffy loops of ruby 
velvet around the crown. A single black- 
bird with white breast has lighted upon a 
cluster of the green leaves. Felt and satin cut 
in narrow strips and braided together precisely 
as summer straws have been plaited areamong 
the autumn hats and bonnets, The dull felt, 
brightened by lustrous satin of the same shade, 
produces an excellent effect in tobacco-brown, 
black, ruby and other wintry colors. Plain 
smooth felt and glossy beaver remain in favor 
for hats for general wear, while for more elab- 
orate dress are those of miroir velvet and satin. 
As usual, jet bonnets are offered for the demi- 
season, and promise to be less eccentric than 
those worn at present. They are mostly small 
crowns, formed of jet spangles entirely, or of 
jet and steel spangles together, and are greatly 
enlarged by trimmings, satin ribbons, birds, 
long pins of jet and full of aigrettes. There is 
no great change in the shape of round hats, 
The newest crowns are large and slope gradu- 
ally to a high round top. Of course these re- 
quire rather wide brims, which are arched in 
front, and are turned up at the back in two 
curves close against the crown. There are 
also many hats of medium siz3 somewhat in 
sailor shape, with low square crown, but with | 
the stiff brim projecting in front, and some- 
times doubled at the edge. This is considered 
chic when made of black glossy beaver, with a 
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dull felt facing inside the brim, the double 
edge bound with silk braid. 
* 

While panaches of half-long ostrich feathers 
and some long drooping Amazon plumes are 
shown, especially in black, the preference is 
for fancy feathers in stiff effects, pointed 
wings, quills, cog teathers, and, above all else, 
in birds. Biackbirds prevail, and are poised 
in pairs, with beaks meeting lovingly, their 
wings and tails pointing straight to give the 
shape of a large bow, and often resting on a 
still larger bow of Liberty satin ribbon of 
many loops. This happy arrangement is on 
the front of small bonnets, while large hats 
have a second pair across the back, resting on 
loops or choux of ribbon below the upturned 
brim, Single birds perch on the front edge of 
the brim of round hats, or nestle in the large 
ruche that surrounds the crown—the nestling 
or brooding bird is not considered so effective 
as the newly lighted bird with wings stillin 
the air. The dear little blackbirds have been 
touched up with color by French milliners, 
who hesitate at nothing. They are given 
throat or breast of bluet blue, aubergine, or 
emerald green, and their raven wings are also 
covered on one side with these colors. Small 
bluebirds and others of pale yellow or pink are 
givre with jet along their slender wings and 
pointed beaks. Large choux made of feathers 
or stiff quills poudre with jet are effective 
trimmings, Jet ornaments are in large buckles 
of many-faceted disks, and are most often 
curved in shape, and are wide rather than 
long. The pins are hooks, hoops, and crutches 
of large jets in odd shapes, unique if not grace- 
ful, and are usually worn in pairs. Paillettes 
or spangles continue to sparkle in embroidery, 
partly of jet beads, partly of steel, done on net 
or on velvet. Square spangles are new this 
season. Steel buckles are in curved shapes 
decorated with chasing of leaves and flowers. 


. 

Wide satia ribbons with the soft surface 
called Liberty finish will be much used as trim- 
mings on the firstautumn hats. Some of these 
have smooth mousseline back, and others are 











double faced satin. Black ribbon of this kind 
will be much used, and it also comes in bluet, 
ruby, green, rose and other stylish colors, The 
new way of arranging it is to mass it in tufts, 
as four loops crushed together on the front of 
the hat, with wider loops around the crown, 
and wide ends going under the brim on the 
sides and back. Large and soft choux are set 
about the crown in the way now in fashion, or 
else a bow without ends is made each side of 
the crown. Piece satin will also be used in 
trimming, and in parts of hats, often forming 
the entire crown. Glace and chine ribbons are 
imported, and also some striped ribbons, 
though preference is seen for plain fabrics. 
Moire ribbons in black are imported in the 
nacre watering which is called moire nouvelle 
to distinguish it from mmre antique. Peau de 
soie ribbons are also effective of themselves, or 
as the back of those of glossier satins, Hand- 
somest of all are the velours ecrase, or crushed 
velvet ribbons, with the pile flattened and 
sleek, like that hitherto known as miroir 
velvet. These are four inches and a half wide, 
with the mousseline or gros grain back of the 
same color, They are used to make large bows, 
broad and low in Alsatian fashion, but of many 
loops, with ends going under the brim. Glace 
velvets, also with crushed pile, come in ribbons, 
and in piece velvet as well, and are extremely 
effective in the combinations of red and blue 
and mauve that are known as sweet-pea shades, 
also in the lavender bluets and purplish hya- 
cioth tints. Aubergine, phlox and glowing 
ruby hues are in all kinds of velvets, whether 
plain or with flattened pile, in the piece or in 
ribbons of various widths. La Move, 
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Excess of grief for the dead is madness, for 
' is an injury to the living and the dead know 
t not. 


SOAP 


F she does, see that 
the wash is made Easy and 
Clean by getting her 
SUNLIGHT SOAP, 
which does away with the 
terrors of wash~lay. 


Experience will convince her that 


it PAYS to use this soap. 
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My Dear Sirs,—I may say that I have used your 
Acetocura with great results in my family. It 
has given great relief, especially in Nervous A ffec- 
tions and Rheumatism, and I can confidently re- 
commend it toany troubled with these complaints. 
I am, yours wwaly. J. HENDERSON, M.A., 

rincipal of Collegiate Institute, 


a To Coutts & Sons, 72 Victoria St., Toronto. 
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Amateur Photographer—I have asked every 
one of the ladies to pose for me. 

Freaser—Have any success? 

Amateur Photographer—I got a negative in 
every case. 





Frumpy’s Chum. 





Frumpy an’ me’s chums, newspaper boys, but 
we allus runned tosee whocouid board the 
troiley fust; and one day last week we both 
hitched on to onct an’ Trumpy he slipped an’ 
the trolley started. 

Then there was a yellin’ an’ women screamin’ 
an’ the cop he picked up Frumpy, an’ an ambu- 
lance came tearin’ along, an’ they put him in 
that, an’ took him to the hospitil. 

I wiped my eyes with the sleeve o’ my jacket 
an’ was makin’ for a door-step to git over my 
feelin’s when I see a white bundle o’ papis lyin’ 
on the track an’I picked ’em up an’ counted 
‘em, They wus just seventeen an’ I knowed 
Frumpy counted on sellin’ them papis so’s to 
take home enough to his old mother for their 
suppers. So when I got thro’ blubberin’ I 
started agin for them blamed cars an’ kep’ 
a-hoilerin’ them papis my level best, but nary 
& one was tuk, an’ I hed onny sold seventeen o’ 
my own bundle afore Frumy got smashed. So 
I thought I'd give up an’ go to the hospitil an’ 
see ef Frumpy wus dead, or wuss mebbe, so’s 
to tel) his mother what ud happened to im; an’ 
I made a wisp of his papis as I went along an’ 
dropped ’em down an airey-way. 

They let me in at the hospitil when they 
knowed I was Frumpy’s chum. The doc’ an’ 
nuss was stanin’ by his cot, ‘‘Is hea goner?” 
sez I in a skeer'd whisper, 

‘**They’s no bones broke,” sex the doc’, ‘‘an 
he'd be all right ef he could git thim papis off 
his mind. You speak to him an’ see ef he 
knows 7e,” sez he to me, 

““Ferumpy,” said I, an’ my voice sounded 
awful queer. His face was so terrible white 
an’ he never let on he heerd me, 

‘*Feumpy,” sez I agin, ‘it’s me, yerchum! I 
be come to bring ye the spondulicks for them 
papis,” and I shuffiad out o’' my pockets them 
seventeen cents and began counting them till I 
had ’em all in one hand. 

“*Sivinteen,” sez I, pourin’’em into bis hand 
a layin’ alongside the edge of the bed. I shut 
up his fist an’ he held ‘em tight an’ opened his 
eyes on the Doc’ an’ the nuss an’ fixed ‘em on 
me kind o’ lovin’ like : 

** Ye lie,” sez he, 


SolI stared him back real hard an’ cheeky : 


“* Honest Injun,” sez I, “I sold ivery durned 
one of ’em., 


: The Doc’ guv me a kind pat on the head. 
‘Go along now, youngster ; Frumpy’ll be all 
right in the mornin’.”—N, ¥. Recorder. 


Loss of Flesh 


is one of the first signs of 
poor health. Coughs, Colds, 
Weak Lungs, Diseased Blood 
follow. 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 
cures all of these weakness- 
es, Take it in time to avert 
illness if you can. Physicians, 
the world over, endorse it. 


Don't be deceived by Substitutes! 


Boott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 50c. & $1. 
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Answers to Correspondents. 


FARMER.— Yes, South Dakota furnishes an 
excellent field for diversified farming. Wheat, 
corn, barley and flax are produced in abundant 
quantities and find a ready market at good 

rices, while the cost of production is much 
ess than in the Eastern States. Stock raising 
and wool growing have become successful in- 
dustries in South Dakota, where thousands of 
acres of the finest land in the United States 
can be secured at reasonable figures and upon 
long time for deferred payments, Further in- 
formation will be oot ge furnished free of 
expense by addressing A. J. Taylor, Canadian 
passenger agent, 87 York street, Toronto, Ont. 





She— You say you love me? 

He— With my whole soul, 

— are anxious only for my happi- 
ness 

He—No words could be truer, 

She—Tahen don't you think you ought to stop 
calling so often, and give some man, with in- 
come enough to live on,achance to see me 
alone once in a while ¢ 
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** Tae Best Table Water extant.”— Court Journal 


Godes-berger 


HER}JMAJESTY’S 
TABLE WATER 
BY APPOINIUMENT. 
Dr. ANDREW Wi.son, of Health, writes: For Gout, Rheu- 
matiem, Dyspepsia, and allied troubles I recommend 


Godes-berger 


“A W .ter of Absolute Purity.— Health. 
** Mizee well with Spirite..”—The Lancet 
“It hae no equal.”— Court Circular. 
ER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 
has already been supplied with 
Over 75,000 Bottles of 


Godes-berger 


For sale by all firet-clase Wine Merchante, Hotels, Restau- 
rante and Chemists. 


HOWARTH’S CARMINATIVE 
This medicine is superior to all others for Wind, Oram 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Infante, occasioned 
by teething or other ailments. It will give bab: sound, 
healthful sleep and rest, aleo quiet nights to enateene and 
nurses. Guaranteed perfectly Recto Extensively used 
for the last forty years. Testimonials on application. 

Trial Bottles, 10c. Large Bottles, 25c. 
None genuine without bearing name and address of 


S. HOWARTH, DrRuaoais? 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 
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AN ABSOLUTE CURE 
ADAMS PEPSIN 
Roe ees ene 


FOR_ INDIGESTION. 
IS ON EACH 5¢ PACKAGE. 
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THE MERCHANTS’ RESTA 


fully and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, 
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The Incident at Casey's. 





“Company, villainous company hath been the spoil of 
me’—JacK FALSTAFF 
1.—AS TOLD BY J. HARVEY WALDRATH, 


You have often commented, my dear fellow, 
upon my predilection for queer associates, and 
I have frankly acknowledged the weakness 
and have defended myself on atavistic grounds. 
My father and my arandfather before him 
were aristocratic democrats—that is to say, 
while they possessed the courtly manners and 
distant bearing of cavaliers of the old school, 
they rejoiced at times to mingle with the com- 
mon herd, on terms of comparative equality. 
It isan amiable characteristic, and should be 
judged leniently, don’t you think? 

The article in the Pillory, giving an alleged ac- 
count of that little affair at Casey's, illustrates 
—to the small extent of its truth—the awkward 
predicaments into which I am sometimes led 
by this hereditary democratic tendency. That 
my misdeeds should be exaggerated by these 
bushwhecking black-mailers arises naturally 
enough from my being the son of a rich man 
and reputed to have a little wealth of my own. 

Jerry shall bring us a brandy and soda, and [ 
will a round, unvarnished tale deliver. 

It begins with my meeting Tommie Button 
at the Press Club last Friday afternoon. You 
know him, of course; he is a sort of a free 
lance on the Great Daily. I congratulated him 
on a series of artistic roastings that his paper 
is dealing out to the political bosses of my 
ward. As a matter of fact, Morley, the city 
editor, was writing them, for he told me so 
himself, but Tommie blushingly admitted that 
they were his work, and I was compelled to 
take him at his word and order a small bottle 
in their honor. That was disposed of so swiftly 
there seemed to be nothing to do but to call 
for its successor. What tanks for wine these 
newspaper men carry around with them! The 
third bottle Button ordered himself, but notic- 
ing a dubious look on the steward’s face, I 
nodded to him and it went on my bill. 

Then Button began telling me about a place 
down on the water-front where there was 
some excellent French brandy which he had 
reason to believe had been smuggled. I saw 
the fellow needed the air pretty badly, and I 
proposed that we should walk down there. 
We found the place, and the brandy was fine ; 
but when we left after trying several samples 
of it, I noticed that the air had not particularly 
improved Button’s condition. 

We made rather slow progress uptown, ow- 
ing to the reporter’s disposition to call at every 
saloon along the line, looking for news. Pre- 
sently we fell in with Chick Koffmaier. You 
know Koffmaier. The beggar has been trying 
to persuade me to run for the legislature next 
fall. Hesaysif there were more men of my 
class willing to go into politics, there would be 
less chance for rascals—like himself—to get 
away with public plunder. I am thinking 
about it. 

Koffmaier, on hearing from Button of the 
smuggled brandy, insisted that we should go 
with him toa place where we could try some 
old whisky that had dodged the revenue. Iam 
bound to admit that the whisky was good. 
Then those two began on a regular round, tak- 
ing in every place we came to, and I accom- 
panied them, partly out of curiosity, but more 
to see that no harm befell them. 

When we came to Casey’s, whom should we 
meet but Billy Flint, the pug. His reputation 
as a bad man can not have escaped you. They 
keep bis name standing, so to speak, in the 
sporting and criminal columns of the news- 
papers. It being now after sundown, the 
foundations of his usual evening drunk were 
pretty well laid, and he was disposed to be 
quarrelsome. His wrath at such times is hung 
on a hair trigger, and Button, who talke an 
incessant stream of sarcastic humor, was just 
the man to touch it off. 

We went into: Casey’s and I ordered some 
wine that we might all drink to Billy's health. 
It was my purpose then to execute a graceful 
but hasty retreat, as, being the only sober man 
in the party, I foresaw the possibility of some 
unpleasantness between the other three, all of 
whom were now in a very bad way. 

It was too late, however. The conversation 
suddenly took an unhappy turn from politics, 
where we all agreed, to religion ; and Button 
said something—I don’t know what—that dis- 
pleased Billy. In an instant he grabbed the 
reporter and tried to throw him over Casey’s 
bar, Things were lively, let me tell you, 
during the next few minutes. Endeavoring to 
interfere in the interest of peace, I was sent 
spinning across the room and landed under 
the table. Koffmaier’s turn came after But- 
ton’s, and he and the bad man were rolling 
about the floor together when the police 
arrived. 

Now the Pillory article, which is an infam- 
ous lie from one end to the other, says we 
were all of us drunk. I was perfectly sober 
and came home, without any trouble, in a cab. 
The article also says that the police discussed 
taking me to the station, but I begged off. 
The facts are that Morley, Button’s city editor, 
who by chance came with the police, told them 
who I was, and they apologized for troubling 
me. They saw I was sober; and, indeed, it 
was two of them that helped me into the 
cab, and I tipped them handsomely for their 
trouble, 

Of course I was in bad company, and the in 
cident was hardly creditable to a man of my 
standing, but one must unbend a little occa- 
sionally to keep on good terms with his fellow- 
men, 

The only thing that really annoys me in the 
affair is this Pil/ory stuff. I actually went to 
consult Judge Blackleaf as to whether the 
article was actionable as libel, He declared 
the fellow wasn’t worth the powder and shot it 
would take to bag him, and advised me to drop 
the matter. By the way, the judge would not 
take any fee for the advice, but said that a case 
of wine would be more appropriate under the 
circumstances. What was his idea, do you 


Suppose ? 


IL—AS8 TOLD BY CHICK KOFFMAIER. 

Did you hear them fellers giving me the 
horse-laugh about that piece in the Pillory? 
I can't see why anybody could go to work and 
write me up that way in their paper, when I 
never done them any harm. That there piece 
has hurt my reputation. Even the Boss had 
to get in and jump me about it, and told me to 
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watch out or I'd get throwed down in my own 
ward as a consequence. 

I wouldn’t feel so bad, only the piece in the 
paper saysI was drunk. Onthe dead, I was 
the only sober man in the gang. All the 
others, including Billy and that dude Wald- 
rath, they was loaded to the muzzle. 

Let me give you the straight of it. 

Last Friday afternoon, just about dusk, I 
was coming out of Paddy Holleran’s, when I 
run up against this red-headed little swell 
Waldrath, together with Tommie Button, one 
of the reporters working on the Great Daily. 
Quick as Iseen them two steering along arm 
in arm, I knowed there was wine going to be 
opened, and naturally I took right hold, not 
having tasted hardly a drop of anything all 
that day. 

Waldrath, he acted like he was glad to see 
me, ’cause, you know, he is trying to get me to 
put him up for the legislature. But this feller 
Button, I could see he hadn't no use for me, 
thinking probably he could soak up alone all 
the swell was willing to pay for. 

Well, first I asked them to Bud Thomas's 
place, where we had a little whisky, and from 
there we began working our passage uptown, 
stopping at pretty near every place we come to, 
and throwing for the drinks. It was most 
generally on the dude, for Button he helped 
me out and I helped him, and the sucker was 
getting sofullhecouldn’t see the bones straight. 
Pretty soon I see that Button he was skating a 
little, and I had to get in between to help them 
both along. 

I don’t believe there would have been no 
trouble, only when we was just opposite 
Casey’s, who should come bearing down on us 
but Billy Flint. Now, I never had no trouble 
with Billy myself, and as long as he knows 
when he is well off, I ain’t likely to have; but 
I don’t mind saying to you right now that 
he’s a bad man, and he don’t wan: to be mon- 
keyed with. 

The minute I saw him, I knowed by the 
red coloring in his ‘game eye that it 
wouldn’t take much more to put him in good 
trim for a scrap, and I tried to steer them two 
off and round the corner. But Billy he 
wouldn’t have it that way, and come right 
up and joined into the procession. Now I say 
to you was that fair and honorable? He sees 
me out with a couple of gents, having a fine, 
large time, and he runs right into the game, 
where he knows he ain’t wanted, and queers it 
for us all. 

Waldrath he gives him the hand-shake, but 
little Button was looking tired. Then Billy, 
noticing how the reporter took it, spoke up 
and told him he'd better get right in line, or he 
was liable to have his head driven clean 
through his collar. I chipped in and told Billy 
not to talk that way to a newspaper man who 
might be his best friend some time, and Billy 
he asked us all over to Casey's. 

It was there that the trouble began. Button 
would keep mumbling into his whiskers about 
Billy, and the dude was getting fresher every 
minute. Soon they was talking politics, and 
then they got into religion, and I doing my 
best all the time to keep them in line, being as 
I was the only sober man in the crowd. 

But it’s no use trying to hold Billy in when 
he once gets started. Button said something, 
I don’t rightly know what, and the next min- 
ute his heels was hitting the gas-lights. The 
dude had just sense enough left to get undera 
table and hide, and I was walking out of the 
door, dignified and peaceable, when the coppers 
came running in. 

Four or five of them throwed Billy and sat 
on him, while the others gathered in Button 
and snaked Waldrath out from under the table. 
Then Conley, one of the cops, who has it in for 
me, yelled out, ‘“‘ Nab that Koffmaier ; he was 
scrapping, too,” and I’m blest if they didn’t 
actually grab me and run me into the station. 
The chief let me go on my own recognizances, 
and the next morning Billy and me came be- 
fore Justice Jake Brannigan ; the dude and the 
reporter, they let them off entirely. Billy got 
one hundred dollars or days, which was little 
enough for the trouble he had made, and I got 
away with a reprimand and a warning to keep 
out of bad company in the future. Brannigan, 
he was an old side-pardner of mine, and he 
let me down as eary as he could. 

But, say, there’s no use talking ; a thing like 
that hurts a man’s standing, and I feel it, 
though I might not say much. And the piece 
in the Pillory writing that I was drunk! I 
ask you now, was that right, was it just? 





Itl.—AS TOLD BY TOMMIE BUTTON, 


The worst feature of the newspaper profes- 
sion, and one that prompts me to swear some- 
times I will leave it on the first opportunity, is 
the low associates it throws one among. You 
have heard, old man, about that little incident 
at Casey's. Fogerty’s paper, the Pillory, had 
an acccuot of it, which, as far as I was con- 
cerned, was without a grain of truth. 
There is an example of the way a man in 
pursuit of some piece of legitimate news will 
innocently tumble into a bad scrape. The Pil- 
lory says I was drunk, Me, you understand ! 
I flatter myself I don’t need to go about mak- 
ing explanations to my friends on that point. 
I was as sober and as clear-headed through the 
whole affair as I am this minute, I wish I 
could say as much for Mr, J. Harvey Waldrath 
and for the other toughs of lesser degree who 
shared with him the honors of the occasion. 
By the way, what business has that fellow 
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Waldrath in the Press Club? It was Morley, 
blast him, that proposed his name, in return, I 
suppose, for Waldrath’s services in getting 
him into the Gypsy Club among the swells, I 
have always maintained that the membership 
of the club ought to be restricted to working 
newspaper men alone. There are plenty of 
hard characters among them, the Lord knows, 
without going outside and bringing in poor 
raw material of Waldrath’s sort. 

It was here I fell in with the fellow last 
Friday afternoon. He insisted on my drinking 
a bottle of wine with him, on the strength of 
tome stuff I am turning out for the paper, 
which has struck his fancy. Ot course I can’t 
drink a man’s wine without ordering some 
myself, and by the time we had finished the 
second bottle the little cad was in pretty bad 
form, 

Morley had given me a detail that afternoon 
down on the water-front—a smuggling story. 
Thinking that the walk might do him good, 
and with the intention of shaking him off as 
soon as he was able to navigate, I suggested 
that we walk down and try the smuggled 
goods—to wit, some French brandy. I suppose 
I ought to have left him at the club to finish 
his jag by himself and go home in a cab, but it 
seemed hardly fair after drinking his wine. 

We tried the brandy, but its effect upon 
Waldrath was hardly beneficial, and when 
we started back I had the deuce of a time get- 
ting him past any place that had bottles in the 
window. Just as I was preparing to finally 
shake him off, the unspeakable Koffmaier slid 
up behind us and slapped me familiarly on the 
shoulder. Me! Think of it! That ecoundrel 
has been accused of pretty nearly every crime 
in the calendar, and convicted of a fair per- 
centage of them. Even a newspaper man 
must draw the line on the people he will know, 
and I draw it some distance this side of Chick 
Koffmaier. I would have transfixed him with 
an icy glare, but Waldrath, who wants to run 
for the legislature and who thinks the heeler 
can help him, grasped the fellow’s hand and 
embraced him like a long-lost brother. It was 
a disgusting sight. 

Koffmaier had evidently found some kindly 
friends earlier in the day, and had managed to 
acquire a fairly robust jag, which, under the 
treatment afforded by Waldrath’s liberality, 
soon developed gigantic proportions. They 
continued their way uptown, taking in regu- 
larly every joint we passed, Presently it oc- 
curred to me that Waldrath, who was now too 
far gone to save, would probably wind up in 
some sort ofarow that would make a good 
story. I, therefore, resolved to stay with him 
to the end. 

We had worked our way as far as Casey's, I 
in the middle holding the others up, when we 
came upon Billy Flint hugging the kerb-stone, 
drunk and ugly, as he usually is at that time in 
the evening. Excuse me from Billy Flint. 
Having seen various samples of his handiwork 
brought to the receiving hospital in an ambu- 
lance, I had no desire to cultivate a nearer ac- 
quaintance. Koffmaier, who was thrashed by 
Billy about a year ago at a ward caucus, enter- 
tains similar sentiments to my own with re- 
gard to him, and together we tried to steer J. 
Harvey around the corner. But he wouldn’t 
have it. ‘* Why, there’s my old friend Billy 
Flint,” he yells out, and Billy came running 
up. How can a man like Waldrath, with 
decent birth and fair opportunities in life, de- 
liberately seek such low company? Strange, 
isn’t it? 

When Billy is drunk, fighting is like breath 
to him—he must have it. Koffmaier said some- 
thing about its being late, and proposed that 
we break up and quietly disperse, where- 
upon Billy remarked that if he heard any more 
insinuations to the effect that he was not good 
enough company for Koffmajer, the latter 
might expect to *‘ git t’rowed t’rough dem top- 
winders of de place acrost de street.” It was 
an eight-story building to which he alluded, 
and Koffmaier, after a hasty glance at its im- 
posing facade, relapsed into a profound and 
lugubrioussilence. Wethen walked intoCasey’s 
under the leadership of J. Harvey, who 
promptly opened a large bottle to Billy’s con- 
tinued good health. 

We had entered upon the second bottle, and 
the souversation had wandered from politics 
naturally into religion, when I made some care- 
less but well-meaning remark about the church 
of which Billy had just declared himself a 
member in good standing. Billy says now he 
misunderstood me—a misunderstanding will do 
him as well as anything to opena fight on— 
and he has sent mea note of apology. Itisa 
gem, that note, and when Billy is safely dead 
and securely buried I will use it in print. 

Well, I made this remark, as I say, and the 
next instant the light of the room began to 
gyrate like Fourth.of- July pin-wheels, and the 
bar and all its attachments seemed to rear up 
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on end and paw the air. I could write a book 
on the impressions received during that short 
moment and not tell half. I was saved from 
utter annihilation by Koffmaier, who drew 
Billy’s attention by an effort to escape out 
of the front door. 

Those who saw it tell me the Flint Koff- 
maier mill was fine while it lasted; but I was 
in no condition to take down the points, even 
if the Great Daily had been disposed to use the 
story. 

Somebody telephoned to the station, and the 
wagon wasin front of Casey's in time for the 
boys to see the closing rounds. The chief actors 
were carted away, Morley, who happened to be 
present, interposing in Waldrath’s behalf, and 
saving his honored rame from adorning the 
police register. 

Now you have the whole story, just as it 
happened ; and you see the point of my obser- 
vations ‘about the debasing tendency of the 
professicn and the bad associations into which 
& man is often forced when pursuing his duty. 





IV.—AS TOLD BY BILLY ELINT, 


Youse ain’t see me fer two or t’ree days, have 
yer, governor? Well, I been kinder layin’ low. 
You pro’bly hear how I gits run in ag’in by de 
peele:s. Dem fellers seems to be tryin’ ter 
shove me clean cfl’n de eart’. What’s de mat- 
ter wid me, anyway, I axes yer now, fiat. 
Ain’t I always sober and peaceable, an’ don’t I 
act fair an’ right to me frien’s? Tell me de 
troof now, governor, on the dead. Dere! I 
knowed jy ouse would say it, an’ so does every 
udder man w'enI ast’im. All de same, if de 
peelers keeps right on a-t’rowin’ me in w’en I 
ain’t do nothing, I'll begin to git ugly one of 
dese times, and den dere will be trouble. See? 

Dere’s a young swell wot’s red-headed, an’ 
he goes by de name of Woolrats. He’s always 
talkin’ t’rough his hat, but he wants to watch 
out or they'll be trouble between him and 
me. You see dis was de right of it. Here I 
was a-comin’ down de street near Casey's, 
feelin’ pretty good, ‘cause I jest wina hundred 
cases on the Mason-Mulligan fight, w’en I see 
dis yere Woolrats chasin’ himself along de 
sidewalk, an’ two mugs wid him holiin’ him 
up, leastwise dey was all t’ree holdin’ de 
udders up, ‘cause dey was all of dem biled 
drunk. Dem two mugs, one of ‘em was Chick 


Koffmaier, w'ch I ain’ got no use fer dat bloke | 


an’ onct he picked on me, an’ I had to t’row ‘im 
down a sewer to git rid of ‘im, an’ de udder 
was a newspaper jay, name of Button. Dey 
tell me he’s all right, an’ maybe he is, only I 
find out later on dat he don’t amount to nothin’ 
in er scrap. 

Well, I ain't drink a drop all day, excep’ wot 
little I take on me winning, an’ me t’roat was 
so dry dat w’en I go fer to talk I wiistle, see? 


So dis yere dude Woolrats, he says to me: 


‘* Billy, youse me side-partner. I’m openin’ 
wine and youse isin it—see?"” Well, I see he 
was blowin’ himself, so I t’ought I better git 
right in and go along. Say, dere ain’t nothin’ 
stuck-up about ole Billy Flint, an’ w'en I'm 
feelin’ good, like I was den, 1 drinks wid any 
mug dat asts me. But dis yere Koffmaier 
right away he begins to look ugly, an’ I see 
dere was goin’ to be a row if I didn’t call him 
down ; sol sticks me chin into his face, an’ I 
says, ‘‘ We ain’ goin’ to have no scrappin’ in 
dis little party, and don’t youse try any of yer 
funpvy business wid me or yer gitsat’ump in 
de neck, see?” 

Den he locks his jaw, an’ we all go into 
Casey s, and de sucker, name of Woolrats, he 
begins openin’' up de wine, an’ we has a reg'lar 
shower-bath. I could see dat all t'ree of dem 
fellers was ‘way off dere plumb, an’ I knowed I 
mus’ watch out an’ keep de peace among ‘em, 
*cause I was de only sober one in de whole 
bloomin’ gang, see? Den somebody said some- 
t'‘ing about religion. Now, youse maybe hear 
dem jays round town sayin’ dat Billy Flint’s a 
bad man, ain’t yer? Well, dey ain't doin’ me 
right, see? I believe in de church, an’ don't 
you forget it. I must have licked more’n forty 
men, ‘cause I won't stand it.to have anyt'ing 
said about religion, w’en I’m dere to hear it. 

So dis feller Button he goes shootin’ off 
somet’ing or nudder about de church wot I 
belong to, an’ I didn’t hear it right, for he says 
he didn’t go to say dat at all, see? Leastwise, 
I don’t t’ink he really knowed wot he did say, 
bein’ so full, an’ I've sent him my humble par- 
don as between gents, so dat’s all right. But, 
anyway, I reaches for him, and den de racket 
spread all along de line, First I was doin’ me 


best to stop de udders from fightin’, for I’m a | 


peaceable man ; but w’en I saw dat scrappin’ 
was wot dey was after, I gits right in an’ gives 


come a-runnin’ in, like dey always do w’en dey's 
ascrap and I’min it. I tried to make 'em see 
dat I was only tryin’ to keep de peace, all t’ree 
of dem udder blokes bein’ so full—but dey 
wouldn’t have it dat way, an’ I was t’rowed in 
de cooler. Nex’ day de judge he fine me a 
hundred, jest wot I winned on ae fight, and he 
gives me wid dat a reg'lar lecture, tellin’ me to 
Dat’s 


| ’em all dey has any use for, see? De coppers 


keep away from such mugs as dem. 
wot I git for tryin’ to keep de peace. 

Say, do youse know de jay dat edits dis 
Pillury paper? Well, de next time you see 
him you'll notice he’s carryin’ his head in a 
sling ; so dat’s all right.—Charlis Dwight Wil- 
lard in The Argonaut, 
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Music. 





HE great Bayreuth festival for 
this year, which was brought to 
a close last week, attracted the 
usual large crowds of Wagne- 
rian enthusiasts and tourists 
generally from all parts of the 
world. Among those present 
were several Toronto musicians 
to whom the feast of good things provided, 
musically, must have proven doubly welcome, 
since the opportunities for hearing grand opera 
in Canada are decidedly few and far bet ween and, 
at best, of necessity very unsatisfactory and in- 
complete. A featureofthis year's festival which, 
by the way, appears more noticeable every sea- 
son, wasthe comparatively small number of Ger- 
mans present. This has been ascribed by someas 
due to a gradual decline in the standard of per- 
formances at Bayreuth since Wagner's death 
eleven years ago, and by others to the fact that 
equally good and in some instances finer per- 
formances of some of Wagner's works are now 
being given regularly throughout the season in 
different large cities of Germany which formerly 
contributed largely to the attendance at Bay- 
reuth, The Munich operatic establishment 
which some years ago seems to have furnished 
the back bone of the artistic forces at Bayreuth 
was almost entirely unrepresented this season. 
Berlin also furnished a comparatively 
small contingent and many untried singers 
consequently were engaged at the last moment. 
Notwithstanding these drawbacks the per- 
formances generally have been described by 
many leading critics as having been generally 
exceptionally fine. Mr. Otto Floerscheim, 
of the New York Musical Courier, in a 
critical review of the different representations, 
says in summing up the details of the pertorm- 
ance of Parsifal: ‘‘ The orchestral performance 
was, like the entire performance, one of the 
very best and most inspiring ones I have ever 
heard.” The stage mounting and acting in 
Lohengrin he describes as superb and declares 
that ‘‘such absolutely grand and imposing 
moving of forces as opened the second half of 
the third act have never before been seen on 
any stage outside of Bayreuth. It was glori- 
ous. The chorus also was musically beyond 
anything of the sort I ever heard. As far as 
the principals are concerned the palm belongs 
to our own charming and most lovely Nordica, 
who was vocally beyond compare the most cul- 
tured singer of the cast. The orchestra was 
superb from beginning to end.” Speaking of 
Tannheuser Mr, Floerscheim remarks: “If it 
were not for the absolutely inimitable manner 
in which the first bacchanale scene is staged 
and executed at Bayreuth it would have been 
unnecessary to make the journey from Berlin 
to Bavaria to hear Tannhe user, for in every 
other respect just as good if not better per- 
formances of that work can be heard at Barlin 
all the winter through.” 


* 


Mr. G. Bernard Shaw, an Eaglish musical 
critic who has created more than one sensation 
in the musical circles of London during the 
past season through the originality of his 
opinions and the emphatic manner in which he 
thrusts them home, has been a visitor at Bay- 
reuth and delivers himself concerning the 
festival orchestra which he handles without 
gloves. The unqualified praise previously ac- 
corded this orchestra by various eminent critics 
of London, some of whom have declared that 
its work was arevelation concerning the pos- 
sibilities of orchestral interpretation, seems to 
have had its effect upon Mr. Shaw, for he opens 
fire with these words: ‘‘ First, as to the wonder- 
ful Bayreuth Orchestra, to the glories of which 
we have been taught to look with envious des 
pair. I begto observe here, in the most un- 
compromising manner, that the Bayreuth 
Orchestra, judged by London standards, is not 
a first-rate orchestra, but a very carefully 
worked up second-rate one.” Mr. Shaw then 
admits that ‘‘the results of this ‘ working up’ 
are admirable: the smoothness, the perfect 
sostenuto, the unbroken fti>w of tone testify to 
an almost perfect orchestral execution.” Just 
what more could be expected in this world 
Mr. Shaw does not define, but proceeds to 
discourse upon the fact that he does not 
refer to the quality of the execution, but the 
‘*‘quality of the instruments upon which the 
execution is done.” Mr. Shaw seems oblivious 
of the fact that many features in quality of 
tone which were new to him at Bayreuth are 
due to local or national preferences in this 
respect. On this point, however, his re- 
marks are interesting and well put, but to 
designate an orchestra second-class which rises 
superior to a possible inferiority in natural 
quality of tone in some of its sections and 
produces an ense/le which for smoothness 
and general effect in the most complex of all 
scores has admittedly never been surpassed, or, 
as some eminent English critics aver, never to 
their knowledge been equaled, strikes one as 
somewhat amusing, to say the least. 

. 


The recent season of opera in London, which 
included performances in Italian at Covent 
Garden and in German at Drury Lane,-was re 
markable for the comparatively large number 
of novelties introduced during this brief period 
of opera representations at the metropolis 
under Sir Augustus Harris’s management. 
From a financial point of view the German 
performances are said to have been more suc- 
cessful than the Italian season, notwithstand- 
ing the ‘‘scratch ” material which held forth at 
the former and the consequently unsatisfactory 
ensemble attained, which differed so materi- 
ally from the work accomplished by the Ham- 
burg company in London several seasons ago. 
Mr, Shaw, the critic quoted in the preceding 
paragraph, in referring to the fact that the 
French trained singers at Covent Garden had 
again proven their superiority over all comers, 
expresses his weariness of going to the theater 
to hear, as at Covent Garden during the past 
season, the best singing associated with the 
worst music, or, as at Drury Lane, the beast 
music associated with the worst singing. In 
this connection it is interesting to note thata 
number of the greatest singers who have pre- 
viously been associated with the Italian oper- 
atic stage are beginning the study of Wagnerian 
parts in German for next season. With such 
singers as Nordica and Jean de Reszke in 
Wagnerian roles a still further impetus will be 

iven the cause of progress in this most im- 


portant realm of music wherever they may 


Mr. Mottl, the eminent conductor, whose re- 
cent debut in London created no small sensa- 
tion, is thus described by an admirer: ‘ He is at 
once dignified and hail fellow well met. Some 
conductors talk to their bandsmen as if ghey 
were dogs or something more humble ; some 
talk apologetically, as if they (the conductors) 
were the dogs or the humbler animals; but 
Mr. Mott! does neither. 
and freely, as though the orchestra were men, 
but men who were there to take their direc- 
He is never apologetic ; still 
less is he insolent, or, indeed, in the smallest de- 
I watched one long rehear- 
sal, and though the conductor’s temper was 
sorely tried (I should think) by dullness and 
want of alacrity, I don’t think a single player 
went away feeling that he had been unduly 
And I may say that the work of 
rehearsing an English orchestra was of especial 
difficulty, for Mr. Mottl speaks no word of 
our language, and Mr. Willy Hess had to 
interpret everything.” 


He talks out fully 


tions from him. 


gree discourteous. 


Paderewski, in an interview with Baroness 
von Zeidlitz, pays a high compliment to the 
leading orchestra of London for their ability to 
read music at first sight. He declares that he 
cannot recall such fine performances without 
previous rehearsals as in London. This feature 
of the work of the Philharmonic Orchestra of 
the metropolis, as well as the brilliant quality 
of tone displayed by its strings, which some 
French critics, however, profess to consider 
‘“‘coarse,” has been frequently commented on 
by different foreign conductors. Paderewski 
several years ago also paid a very flattering 
compliment to the Boston Symphony Orches- 
tra under Nikisch, enthusiastically stating 
that it surpassed in finish and precision any 
similar organization he had ever heard any- 
where in the old land. 


The London Musical Times, which has re- 
cently developed a progressive tone which 
places it in the front rank of journals of its 
kind, is this year celebrating the jubilee of its 
Among other letters of congratu- 
lation published in its columns this month’s 
issue contains the appended communication of 
approval and encouragement from Toronto: 

To the Editor of The 

Sir,—It is with feelings of great pleasure that we, the 
undersigned (nusicians of the () 1een City of Canada) ccn- 
vey to you, and the enterprising firm connected with your 
journal, our sincere congratulations of this your jabilee 
year. They may be somewhat late in being forwarded to 
you, but you may be aesured that they are none the lees 
sincere and hearty. 

Although a young city ina young couatry, the cultiva- 
tion of the art of music has not been neglected, and To- 
ronto, in the musical world, compares favorably with 
cities of the same siz: in the Old Country, and as such has 
repeatedly been noticed and encouraged in the columne of 


The Musical Times has beld a high place in the esteem 
of our local musicians, and will, we trust, continue to do ao. 

May you succeed in the future as well as in the past, 
each succeeding year becoming more pro3perous in the 
continuation of the good work you are doing for the art 
Sach is the wish, freely, though psr- 
haps inadequately expressed, which we now convey to you. 


which is dear to us. 


Yours faithfully, 
F H Toragineron. 
W. E. Fatrcioves, F R.C O. 
Crrit E. Rupes 
ArtHUR E. Fisusr 
Toronto, Jaly 9, 1894 


The London Musical Opinion, in comment- 
ing on the recent Handel Festival, says: ‘‘The 
Herr August Manns, 
again proved the truth of the saying that no 
It is more than doubt- 
ful whether the performance by band and 
chorus was as good under the founder of these 
concerts, Sir Michael Costa.” 


eminent conductor, 


man is indispensable. 


Field writes me from Parthen 
Kirchen in the Bavarian Alps, where he is so- 
journing for a time, accompanied by his sister, 
Miss Ida Field. He speaks enthusiastically 
about the magnificence of the scenery, the 
mountains in the rear of his hotel rising to an 
altitude of 10 000 feet, being covered with per- 
Mr. Field returns to Toronto in 
about a week and resumes his classes in piano 
instruction during the first week in September. 
Next issue of SATURDAY NiGurt will contain a 
detailed description of Mr. Field’s musical ex- 
periences at Leipsic, Bayreuth, Munich and 
I nave also received an interesting 
communication trom Mr. Walter H. Robinson 
of this city, descriptive of his impressions and 
experiences at the Bayreuth festival. Mr, 
Robinson's letter will likewise appear in next 
week’s issue of SATURDAY NIGHT. 


petual snow. 


Organists and choirmasters of the Methodist 
church throughout the country, as well as 
many members of the denomination who take 
an interest in the music of the sanctuary, are 
rejoicing in the publication by the Methodist 
Book Room of a new Methodist hymn and 
The General Conference of 1890 
authoriz2d the publication of a book which 
should combine both hymns and tunes in one 
volume, and the work has so far progressed as 
to warrant the expectation that it will be 
ready for distribution next month. The book 
has been edited by Messrs. F. H. Torrington 
Jeffers, organists respectively of the 
Metropolitan and Central Methodist churches. 
The work, typographically and otherwise, is a 
credit to the publishers. A suggestion con 
tained in the musical editor’s notes to the effect 
that the pastor and choirmaster should meet 
together at least once a month to discuss 
matters concerning the musical part of the 
church service, should receive a wide circula- 
tion among all denominations. 
tention is paid to this most important matter 
of a sympathetic understanding between pas- 
tor and choirmaster. 


A number of influential music-lovers waited 
upon Mr. A. S. Vogt at his residence on Thurs 
day evening of last week requesting him to 
undertake the conductorship of a new musical 
society which it is proposed to form early this 
At a subsequent meeting Mr. Vogt 
consented to assume the responsibility of the 
direction of the society, and the work of 
organiz ition will doubtless be actively pushed 
An excaptionally fine chorus 
is already assured, among the 
being some of the most prominent vocal- 





forward at once. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


ists in the city. The names of the exe- 
cutive committee will be made public 
within a short time. After considerable 
discussion and deliberation, the committee has 
chosen as a name for the new organization 
that of the ‘“‘ Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto.” 
The character of work to bs taken up will be 
similar to that developed by the vocal societies 
in past years, with the addition probably of a 
bright secular dramatic cantata by some 
modern composer at each concert. Applica- 
tions for membership will be received up to 
September 20, either by the conductor, Mr. 
Vogt, or the secretary, Mr. W. H. Elliott, 241 
Wellesley street. The chorus will be limited 
to one hundred and fifty voices, and only com- 
petent choristers will be admitted to member- 
ship. 
































































































7. 

Mr. W. S. Jones, who has filled a number of 
important positions in this city and elsewhere 
as organist and choirmaster, leaves for Brock- 
ville next week, where he has accepted the 
appointment of organist at the Wall street 
Methodist church. Mr. Jones has been con- 
nected in so many ways with the musical inter- 
ests of Toronto that he will be missed for his 
musical as well as personal qualifications. His 
previous appointments have been at St. Peter's 
(1881 to 1882); Central (1882 to 1886); Grace 
church, Winnipeg (1886 to 1890); Bond street 
Congregational (1890 to 1893). MODERATO, 


—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—so_ 


One day Calino Junior asked Calino Senior 
where the water which was inthe brooks went 
to. ‘Into the rivers,” said monsieur. ‘‘ And 
where does the water in the rivers go to?” 
“Into the sea.” ‘‘ And where does the water 
in the sea go to?” ‘‘It is absorbed by the 
sponges at the bottom,” answered M. Calino. 


Country pastor— You have no idea how hard 
it is for me to perform my duties here Visit- 
ing bishop— What are some of your difficulties? 
Country pastor—Take this week for instance. 
Just as the piece of swamp po A allow me for a 
garden got dry enough to make my potatoes 
Scan the congregation requested me to pray 

or rain. 


Miss Casey—I always pay asI go. Gertrude 
(who is tired)—Do you see anything in this 
room you would like to buy? 


Pipkin—I don’t understand how Brace man- 
ages to dress as well as he does. 

Potts—Nothing could be simpler; he pawns 
his old suit for money enough to make a de- 
posit on a new one, 





INCORPORATED TORONTO on. c w.accas 


University Affiliation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diplomas. Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Equipment, Staff and Facilities Unsurpassed 
Students receive a Thorouch and Artistic 
Musical Training 
Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA, Principal. 

. Delearte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Culture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILEO FREE. 

EDWARD FISHER. Musical Director. 


‘M® V. P. HUNT 

Pupll of Dr. Oarl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
echer, etc., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Oshawa Ladies’ College, Organist Zion Congregational 
Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony. 

Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 

Or Residence. 104 Maitland Street 


ME. J D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Conduoctor Toronto Male Chorus Club. 

Only Canadian pupil of Moszkovski, Berlin, 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagement. Toronte Conservatery of Music 

and 20 *eaton Street, Toronto 





Lore N. WATKINS 

303 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


Ladies’ Quartette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 
@ervatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 





In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Toronto College of Busic. Pembroke ®t., Toronto 
RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 3, 1894 

Thorough musical education. Students prepared for Uni- 
verelty Degrees. Diplomas, Certificates, Scholarships. 
Medaleawarded Send for calendar, free. 

F. H TORRINGTON, Mas. Director. 
GEORGE GOODERGHAM, Pres. 





R. W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 
Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- 
tiom, Papil of Prof. M. Krause, Prof Epstein and Dr. 
Pet. 8 Jsdasaohn. Pupile are expected to study con- 
ecientiously and with serioneness. Modern methods. Ad- 
dreee—Toronto Conservatory cf Music, or 112 College St., 
Toronto. Studio for private lessone, Room 2, Mesers. A. 
& 8. Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street Eset. 





KUCHENMEISTER 
VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(het ® pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
lain, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and ©. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor). 
Studio, Messrs. A. & 8. Nordheimer's 


15 Ming Street East 
Residence, Cor. Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 


M®.: J. TREW GRay 
@f London, Eng. 
Papil of the celebrated teacher and comp ser, Sig. Ordorado 
Barri. Mr. Trew Gray instructs his pupils in the Lamperti 
method and only genuine O!d Italian system of vocal art 
This system: has produced all the greatest singers of the 
century. Veice Prodaction a Specialty. (Open for 
engagemente). Apply 287 Ohurch Street, Toronto. 


STAMMERING CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE 
SCHOOL, Torenteo, Can 
ada. No advance fee. Cure guaranteed. Stammering 
ia English, German and French permanently cured 


MSS MAUD GoRDON, A.T.c.M. : 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Charch 


volunteers Piano, Organ and Musical eoeery 
4 Phebe t 


Too little at- 








the latest popular music. Also 


Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violins a: 4 
‘Celos on hane. Violins bought, sold or taken in exchange 
by payiog difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 


‘August 25, 1894 


R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel. 4903 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


























N PEARSON Telephone 197 
IF YOU REQUIRE DENTIST 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether it be 130 YOXGE STREET 
Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instre | 5 Doors North of Adelaide TORONTO 


ments 
REMEMBER fui on 
Dealers in everything pertaining tos 
FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 
Catalogues furnished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention goods required. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Terente 





A. ™ {63 Sherbourne st. Dentist 


OFFICE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 


ctl eennot 
RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and appro 

—_ wads ila in all our dental operations, Ons 

work in go ing, crowning, an ia, ie distin. 

guished for ite finish, beauty and great Guretitty.” 

DR, ©. H. RIG cor. King and Yonge Streets 
Over the new C. P. R. Offices. 





‘ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 
CHURCH 


ORGAN. BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 
ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Rdward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDER 


Our Organs are now In use at 
Holy Trinity Church 


M4rtcoLm W. SPARROW, Dentist 


N, W. cor. Spadina and Queen 8¢ , Toronto. 
Special Attention Paid to Painless 0 r 
Telephone 2394 = 


R'IS* & EDWARDS 


DENTISTS 
Graduates and Medaliste of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 


8. E. Cor. Richmond and Yonge Streets 
(Up-staire) 
— attention given to the preeervation of the natural 


D® CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts; 
ns Office Hours: 9 to 6. 

D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Torowro. 














MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Houre—11 a.m. to 2 p.m., 6 $0 8 p.m, 
TELEPHONE 505 


Oook’s Presbyterian Church 
Central Presbyterian Church Address— 335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard. 








Parkdale Methodist Church 
18, 20 & 22 St, Alban’s Street - - TORONTO 


J W. F. HARRISON 


and Ohoirmaster 8%. Simon's Ohurch. 
atastoss Disecver of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Miss Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 

13 Dunbar Road . = Besedale 


M® H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Coss for Concert engagemente and a limited number of 
papils. 


505 Sherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 


RS. MARIE M: KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Vocal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 
a. Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 
pupils. Toronto College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne 8t. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., H 
Diseases of meets Jarvis — 
women. Houra—1i Siem aseuten of men and 
——— 
D&G. STERLING RYERSON, rose 
60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Hours—9 to 2. 


A. ™ ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND BAR SURGBON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Moles, Warte, Birthmarks and all Facial Blem- 
iehes permanently removed by Electrolysis. 


AZ G. B. FOSTER 


Qe. THE FORUM, corn. Yoros AnD Gunragp Sts. 























ARTISTS. 





Ww J. McNALLY, 
® Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and eae, Sew Street Baptist 
0) 


Free A lleri 

7 ree Art Galleries 
TEACHER OF PIANO, 

Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. — 

The Society of Arte of Canada, Ltd., is an institution 
founded to create a more general interest in art. The 
Society hae large, free galleries in Montreal and Toronto as 
well as Free Art Schools in both these cities, They have 
about 150 artist members and sixty of these are exhibitors 
at the Paris Sslon. The paintings in these galleries are 
sold at artiste’ prices, and the Society also holds a drawing 
weekly in which the public may take part on payment of 
25 cents. Canada is too young a country to rely entirely 
upon sales of good paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to thie Society to hold distributions. Ifa painting ie 
not drawn the sender has the satisfaction of knowing some- 
one else hae benefited and that a taste for good paintings 
will be on the Increase. Soripholderes are entitled to pur- 

the paintings of the Society at 5 per cent. reduction. 
A tal card sent to Mr. F. E GALBRAITH, 108 King 
Street West, Toronto, a gentleman whu has done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all information. 





M®: AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TRACHER OF THE 


Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Ales Leader of the Ozburn Guitar ard Mandolin Club 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street, 
Studio at Whaley, Royce & Co.'s, 158 Yonge Street. 


ME: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, yy pianist of the Seid! orchestral 
tour In pa ag Nese y invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative fan solo pianist at the World's Fair, 
Chicago. Ooncert a accepted. 


Addrese—105 Gloucester oO! 
Torente College of Music 





EQORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupile and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varel io, Mandolin and Guitar Clube. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 

Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studic: Whaley, Boyce & Ce., 158 Yonge St., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke St. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 


PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OHLLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


LEWIS BROWNE 
* (Organist and Choirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Instra- 
mentation. 130 Mutual Street 





ISS EDITH 4EMMING .. ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Stadio, 16 Ss. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 


J. W. L. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
ms REMOVED wv 


Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 25.; Panels, 6 for 502.; Diamonds, 6 f 
ee ee made to order bromide enlarge. 
mente. Crayons. D ‘or amateurs. ° 
Commercial Photograph - [ ee wae 


Josh Billings Says 
He’d a Darn Sight... 


Rather read where we can buy a 
$4 pair of shoes for $3 than that 
Liza Jane Spinks is visiting Josiah 
Sprigg at Frog Hollow. 

AND WE THINK 

MOST PEOPLE ARE LIKE JOSH 


in th's respect. Therefore we give 
them the opportunity of reading 
where they can gét cabinet photo- 
graph well worth 


.-- $6 60 for $4 
Frederick Lyonde ftotodrapner. | 











WALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Segihe seesives for study of Musical tr: 
im acce; 
ourewes - pt engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerta. 
Studio—Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
S@PRANO 

Profesor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Conductor 

of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col- 

lege Ladies’ Voral Club. Voloe production and Italian 

method of singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. 

Oratario, Church and Concert engagements a-cepted. 
Terente College of Music and 86 Major 


R. A. S. VOGT 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Ohurch 


Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 


Residence - -+ 605 Church Street 
W, 4. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
0s © master Carlton Street Methodist Church. 


drese— Teacher of Piane and 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Kg 


ME= J. W. BRADLEY 


virectrees and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatery of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music farnished for B. is, Receptions, Concerts, &o. 
Any number of mosicians supplied on shortest notice. All 











Fall CENTRAL BUSINESS 


COLLEGE 


Te rm Terente and Siraiferd 
CANADA'S GREATEST 
BUSINESS SCHOOLS 
Sept. 4 Ciroulare free. 
SHAW & ELLIO?PT, Principals 
Our Toronto School—Cer. Veage and Gerrard 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 


avd CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(We. Cocurans, M.A., D.D., Governor) 








MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 


Add 6 . Highly commended by the General Assembly for THOR- 
OF eee ovaBNESs in TEACHING and for the pronounced RE- 
UEN that pervades tution. 
OSEPH HUGILL The Lad Principal gives epeoial attention to the oultiva- 
445 Yonge Street tion of REFINED NERS and DEPORTMENT. 
Upposite Coliege wa io English, Pianoforte, Voice Oulture, French 


German, Elooution, Fin Goitar, Stenography, &o. 
have the advantage Pp ke under tenchere ot 
wide experience and acknowledged success. 


VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 


ndar 
MRS. M. ROLLS, Lady Principal. 
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sular Park Hocel, Lake Simcoe, outen4 the | wee sma’ hours. The saieaieaiali far exceeded 
past week: Mr. H. S. Strathy, Miss Strathy, | the expectations of the guests and altogether it 
Miss Temple of Toronto; Mr. and Mrs, H. V. | was the grandest affair ever held on Lake 
Pepler of Barrie, Mr. and Mrs, A. H. T. Lefroy, | Rosseau. 
Mr. C. P. and the Misses Archbold, Mr. H. 
Snyder, Mr. P. H. Drayton, Mr. E. G. E. Me- 
Conkey, Mr. W. E. Brownlee, Mr. F. D. and 
Miss Mulholland of Toronto; Mr. and Mrs. J. 
A. Graham of Chicago, Ill., Mr. George Lennox 
of Winnipeg, Man., Mr. J. M. Maloney, Mr. H. 
-Goulding of Toronto; Mrs. O. Donnovan of 
Peterborough, Miss Pauline Scheak, Mrs, M. 
Saunders, Mr. J. P. Brooke, Mr, C. L, Forster, 
Mr. and Mrs, John Beer, Mr. and Mrs, John 
Watson of Toronto; Mrs. M. S, Haimer of 
Columbus, O., Mrs. C. W. Weaver, Mrs. J. R. 


Social and Personal. 


An enormous number of cyclists wheeled out 
of town on Sunday. I heard of one promin- 
ent and handsome business man who found 
suburban roads ‘very dusty and hot as he 
“larded the lean earth” from a distant village 
north-west of the city on that sultry afternoon, 
He arrived home all safe and sound, however, 
and the flesh he lost on the way ‘‘ never will 
be missed.” 
















cd 

On Wednesday evening at eight o'clock the 
residence of Mr. Robert Bond of 33 St. 
Patrick street was the scene of a very pretty 
ceremony, it being the wedding of Mr. A. E, 
Gilchriese and Miss Mary Marshe Sutliff. The 
bride, who is a remarkably handsome girl, was 
prettily gowned in white muslin and satin, 
with valenciennes lace. She carried a bouquet 
of bridal roses, Her bridesmaid, Miss Dolly 
Sutliff, wore a white muslin frock, with lace. 
Mr. Joseph Young was best man. The cere- 
mony was performed by the Rev. J. E. Starr, 












* 

Among those I noticed at the Saturday night 
hop of the Island Aquatic Association were : 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Paterson, Mr. and Mrs, 
Daggan, Mrs, Hugh Skinner, Mrs. Norrie, Mr. 


and Mrs. W. Brown, Mr. Birchall, Mrs. Boyd, 
Mrs. Francis, Miss McNaught, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charlie Lugsdin, Mr. and the Misses Strick- 
land, Miss McLean, Miss Daisy McLean of 
Detroit, Miss Livingstone of Simcoe, Miss Hos- 
sie of Brantford, Mr, Alf. Jones, Miss Edith 
McDonald, Miss Daisy Morrison, Mr. D, Cowan, 
the Misses Cowan, Mr. Vaux and the Misses 
Chadwick, Mr. Norman Macrae, Mr. Rolph, 
Mr. Ernie Price and a number of others. 


Rev. Arthur H. Manning, Queen’s College, 
Cambridge, late curate of the Cathedral, and 
now curate of St. Luke’s, returned last week to 
town from Oakville. He spent a month’s holi- 
days there in camp with his choir boys. The 
boys had a delightful time fishing, boating and 
bathing. Mr. Manning, assisted by hie choir, 
took charge of St. Jude’s church for five Sun- 
days, while the rector, Rev. Canon Worrell, 
had his vacation. The people of Oakville were 
much pleased with the way the boys behaved 
themselves during their short stay. The camp 
was most successful and the parents of the 
boys and people of St. Luke’s thank Rev. Mr. 
Manning for his kindness in giving the boys 
an enjoyable »oliday. Rev. Dr. Langtry has 
gone to Penetang for his vacation. 

* 

Paradise Park, a beautiful enclosure on the 
bank of the Niagara river, has a little colony 
of cottagers this season who have certainly 
chosen a lovely spot to pass the summer in. 
About a mile from the Niagara wharf, and at 
once secluded and comeatable, Paradise Park 
is a restful and delightful retreat. Dr. and 
Mrs. James Baldwin and family, Dr. and Mrs. 
Warren and family, Mr. and Mrs. Tomlinson 
and family, Mr. and Mrs, Willie Warren 
and family, Mr. and Mrs, T. Henry Ince 
and the Misses Ince compose the residents 
within the park. A pleasant home, well 
known for the last three or four decades 
to Toronto’s old families, is just land- 
ward of the park, the residence of Dr. Watt, 
where his kind and hospitable wife is always 
ready to second the distinguished-looking 
doctor’s hearty welcome to visiting friends. 
To live long and live peacefully in one could not 
choose a better spot than the country round 
the mouth of the noble Niagara. 

o 

The following guests are now at the Milford 
Bay House, Muskoka: Mrs. Cheesbrough, 
Miss Shepard, Mrs. A. G. and Miss Rita Ches- 
nut, Mrs. M. Mutton, nurse and two children, 
Mr. J. L. Forster, Miss K. Bonnie of Toronto ; 
Mr. and Mrs. N. Allan and Miss Boyce, 
Miss A. M. Gilbert of Davenport ; Dr. and Mrs. 
L. F, Millar and Master C. Millar, Mrs. J. 
Hartney and Miss Hartney of Toronto; Mr. W. 
Forster and Mr. W. Robb of Brampton; Mr. 
S. B. Weylie, Miss M. Meade, Mr, and ofrs, R. 
H. Stuart and Miss A. Stuart of Hamilton; 
Rev. and Mrs. T. W. Fisher, Mr. S. L, Clark 
and Miss E. Clark of West Flamborough ; Mr, 
K. Shipp of Toronto; Rev. and Mrs, W. Cart- 
ney and Mrs, Horsey of Burlington; Mr. and 
Mrs, D. H. Coates and Master Coates of Brant- 
tord, 


The following Torontonians are spending a 
very pleasant summer at Simcoe Lodge, the 
residence of Mr. O. Thompson, situated on the 
Narrows at Atherley, Lake Simcoe: Mrs, 
Henry Kent, Mr. and Mrs. John G. Kent, Mr. 
and Mrs. Geo. S. Harvey, Mr. and Mrs, J. 
Greer, Mr. J. Dunbar, Mr. and Mrs, J, Mor- 
timer, Mr. and Mrs. Jas. Baird, Mrs. Mac- 
Phedran, Miss G. Wylie, Miss Annie Martin, 
Miss B. Montgomery, Mr. John Eastwood, 
Miss Charlotte Kent, Mr. John Gowans and 
Mr. N. Thompson of Grand Rapids, Mich. 
















The following have been staying at the 
Penetanguishene : Rev. H. Grasett and Mrs, 
Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs, H. P. Dwight, Mr. 
Donald Urquhart, Mr. A. G. McLean, Mr, 
Owen A. Smily, Mr. J. P. Mackintosh, Mr. H. 
J.C. Barclay, Mr. J. H. Bowman, Mr. John B. 
Laidlaw, Miss May Wyatt, Mrs. Capt. Snider, 
Mr, A, O. Beardmore of Toronto, Mrs, J, T. Den- 
nistoun and the Misses Dennistoun, Mrs Kirk- 
patrick, Mr. Hayden Burnham of Peterboro’, 
Mrs. and Miss Rumpel and Miss Hinckler, Mr. 
Eiwin Huber, Mr. Bert Renshaw, Mrs, W. H. 
Bowlby, and Miss Rose A. Cutter of Berlin, 
Mr, and Mrs, C, Jenkins of Petrolia, Mr. Rums- 
ley Burrows and Mrs. R. Butterworth and 
daughters ot Windsor, Miss E Pauline John- 
son of Brantford, Mrs, James Andrew Swan of 
Detroit, Mr. and Mra, E, C. Ermatinger of St. 
Thomas, Mrs. E. S. Morgan of Chicago, III, 
Miss M. B. Ross of New Jersey, Messrs. R. J 
Eads, C. M. Bundy, J. W. Staut of indianapolis, 
Ind., Mrs. J. S. Mayfield and daughters of 
Dallas, Texas, Misses Katharine and Margaret 
Francis, Messra, C. H. Shuttleworth, J. H. 
Prior, Charles H. Wood, H. T. Koener, F. O. 
Bissall ot Buffalo, N. Y., Misses Smart and T. 
L, Morrison of Toronto, J. O. Hyman of Berlin. 


Mrs. R. Manser and children, of Parkdale, 
have gone to Le Roy, New York, to spend a 
few weeks at the home of her parents. 


The following guests are registered at the 
Paignton House, Clevelands, Lake Rosseau : 
Mr, and Mrs. D. White of Ingersoll, Dr, and 
Mrs. H. S, Harris of Brantford, Dr, J. F. 
Campbell of Chicago, Mrs. and Miss Ciark of 
St. Catharines, Mr. Raymond Everest of 
Rochester, N.¥., Mr. Hayden Williams of 
Goderich, Mrs, Shiras of Mount Vernon, N.Y., 
Mr. G. Chichester, Mrs. M. C. Ellis and 
children, Miss Marion Sanders, Miss Alice 
Sanders, Mr. and Mrs. A. G. Campbell, Mr, 
aod Mra, James W. Willtamson, Miss Boomer, 
Miss Blevins, Miss Jessie Blevins, Miss 
Hughes, ~~ L. Johnstone, Mies C. Campbel! 
&nd Mr, A, F’, Angus of Toronto. 


The following have registered at the Penin 






Preston : 


at Buenavista, Lorne Park. 


Mrs, Hope and Miss Birdie Hope of Harbord 
street have returned home after a delightful 


trip down the St. Lawrence. 


A very pleasant entertainment was given at 
Clevelands Hotel on Friday, August 17, in aid 
of the little Episcopal church at Gregory. The 
concert was conducted by Miss Archer and Mr. 
Rex Stovel of Toronto, assisted by Misses 
Myers and Carter and Messrs. Dent, Le Ros- 
signol and Bolton. At the closing there was 
presented tothe church a handsome prayer- 
book by Miss Crawford, the guest of Mr, 
Charles Temple of Rocklands, Lake Rosseau. 
Among the attractions was a gypsies’ tent, 
where fortunes were weil told by Misses 
Rees, Smith and Williamson of Toronto. 
Refreshments were served in the Pavilion, the 
candy booth was presided over by Misses H. 
Rees and Ellis, cake by Mrs, Vansittart and 
Miss E, Rees, ice cream, etc., by Mesdames 
Maulson, Temple and Blaciford. At the clos- 
ing of the entertainment was a successful 
auction sale of cake, the largest buyer being 
Mr. Williamson of Toronto, who took the wed- 
ding cake. Dancing was kept up until the 


Jacobs & Sparrow’ 


Monday, August 27 


Matinees Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday 


Walter Sanford’s 


GREAT MELO-DRAMATIOC SUCCESS 








OPERA 
HOUSE 


WANS 
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ME FROM “Thi 5 Piro INFAMY 1AM NOT 
MAD BUY AS SANE aS YOussE? —— 


The Power 
...of Gold 


a2” An Iotense Story of Ourrent London Life. Illue- 
trated by a Series of Marvelous Stage Pictures. 








The Mad House on the Sunken Marshes. 

The Foundling Asylum on a Snowy Night. 

A Garret in a London Tenement House. 

The Deserted Toll-House at Victoria Lock. 

Palatial Mansion in the Home of Aristo- 
cracy. 


All Eatirely New and Elaborate Scenery carried by Mr. 
SANFORD in hie own Special Oa s. 


A POWERFUL DRAMATIC COUPANY OF BARE 
EXCELLESCK 


(YEW SONG)—By. Prof. J F. Davis. 
THIRD VERSB. 
Danoing at the ball; yes, mvny a maiden fair 
Teipped the light fantastic with a lover there ; 
Mus! ft and dreamy, waltzes low and ewees, 
Loving hearts rebound with j»y, and each for each will 


beat— 
Now _— wil dare to say ‘tis worry for thus to pase the 
tim 
With Payehmlo eounds upon the ear and dancing moet eub- 
‘Tis art Mitne, ‘ais life and health, ‘tis pleasant to recall 


Those heppy i hours we've — with friends when dan sing 
at the Cuoave— 


Pint tereaon ts DANCING fiscs atc 
Academy, 10? Wiiten Ave, aan St. cars. 


Sprott, and Mrs. E, M. Stone of Cincinnati, O, 
* 





















The following guests are at Hotel D2l Monte, 
Mr. Charles L, Nellie, Mr. Charles L. 
Dunbar of Guelph; Mrs, J. K. Wilson, Mr. 
Wm, McKee, jr., Rev. Francis F, Rohleder of 
Toronto; Mr. John J. Hobson of Mosborough, 
Mr. Edward J. Hobson of Toronto, Mr. and 
Mrs. G. N, Lindsey, Miss Lindsey of Chenute, 
Ark.; Mrs. Wm. Griffin, Miss Griffin of Fergus; 
Mr. Thomas Todd of Galt, Mr. Alexander Car- 
ter of Elora, Mr. J. C. Norsworthy of Montreal, 
Mr. J. Carruthers, Miss Maud Carruthers, 
Mrs. Winstanley of Toronto, Mr. George W. 
Brent, Mr. V. Chisholm of Milton; Mr. and 
Mrs. Wm, Gordon of Stratford, Mr. and Mrs, 
John Sloan, Mr. Wm. J. Boyd, Mr. E. S. Reade, 
Miss May Guggisberg of Toronto; Mis@ Laura 
Allemang of Berlin, Mr. and Mrs. H. M, Fowles 
of Hastings, Mr. A. H. Jones of Guelph, Mr, 
J. G. Rowe of Berlin, Mr. and Mrs, W. P. Bur- 
ton of Hamilton, Mrs. W. H. Banks, Miss 
Banks ot Toronto; Mrs, R. Evans and niece of 
Hamilton, Mr, A. Campbell of Kincardine, Mr. 
and Mrs. Alexander Miller of Berlin, Mrs, 
Totten, Mr. R, A. Barton of Toronto, Mr. John 
Hart of Hampstead, Mrs. J. M. Moody of St. 
Thomas, Miss Lyons of Toronto, Mr. J. Cock- 
shutt of Brantford, Mrs, Ferguson of Toronto. 








Miss Hutchinson is visiting Mrs. Fred Roper 


travel for a fortnight. 


were en attendance, 


On August 16 Mrs, Scofield of Port Dover 
gave a brilliant fancy dress ball. Upward of 
two hundred guests were present, composed of 
citizens of the town and summer visitors from 
Toronto, Hamilton, London and elsewhere. 
Many of the costumes worn were exceedingly 
beautiful and appropriate. Of ladies’ costumes 
I would give premier place to one representing 
Mary Queen of Scots, Then the Japanese lady, 
lady of seventeen century, the seasons, Topsy 
and Cuban lady deserve special mention. Of the 
gentlemen I would specially mention the 
Spanish student. The next in order, as tar as 
my judgment is correct, were: The Lord Ad- 
vocate, Jesuit father, Indian chief, the cour- 
tier, and the pages. Never was there a better 
entertainment given in the town, and it is 
hoped that it will be the beginning of a succes- 


sion of similar events, 
* 


Mr. E, Stanton of the Dominion Bank has 
returned from his holiday trip. 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON 


Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Are a positive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affactions. 
Open the year round. 
The moet beautiful place on earth to spend your summer 
vacation. 
For particulars apply— 
R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
Preston, Ont. 


HE PARK SIDE INN AND FAMILY 
HOTEL, directly opposite Queen Victoria Park, 
NIAGARA FALLS, Canada side. DeLacy, Proprietor. 
Magnificent view of both Canadian and American Falis 
from the verandahs. Open summer and wiater. Electric 
railway and street cars connecting with the Grand Trunk 
within 100 yards of house. Rates, $2 to $3 perday. Tele- 
phone and Bathe. 




















Some of the new importations for our 
fall Carpet display are now en route 
on the Ocean, and others will follow in 
rapid succession. Within ten days our 
receiving department will be in a per- 
spiring bustle over the new arrivals. 











There’s only a week or so left for the 
sale of the beautiful patterns that we 
have left from last spring, and which 
are offered at prices equal to a flat 30 
per cent. discount below the figures 
asked for this class of carpets any 
where. The collection may contain 
something just suiting your taste. 


FOSTER & PENDER 
Toronto's Great Carpet Flouse 
14-16 KING ST. EAST 


TRAFALGAR INSTITUTE 


(Affiliated to McGill University ) 
No, 83 timpson Street, Montreal 
FOR THE 


Higher Kducation of Young Women 


With Preparatory Department for Girls between 10 and 14 


President, Rav. James Barciay, D.D. 
Vice President, Mr A. T. Daummonp, 


Principal, Miss Grace Faiauay, M.A., Edinburgh. 
The Institute will re-open with an efficient staff of twelve 
resident and visiting teachers, on 


Tuesday, i1ith September, 1894 


The institute buildings are situated on the mountain side 
overlooking the city. The spacious grounds are attrac- 
tively laid cut and the surroundings are not only beautiful 
but very healthful 

For copy of Prospectus and other information apply to 
the prino!pal, at the Institute, or to 

A. F. RIDDELL, Ssoretary, 
22 St. John St., Montreal. 


Premos, $12 to $30 
Night Hawk, $6.50 


Send for New Catalogue. 


J G. RAMSEY & CO. 
89 BAY STREET - - TORONTO 


A Change of Air 


NEW BOOK 








By Author of. 


Prisoner of Zenda 


ANTHONY HOPE, 
Cloth, gilt top.... 75¢ 


Other Books by same author 
FATHER STAFFORD, pp...... 50 
HAL? A HERO, pp 22: cs.sc.is $OC 


Send for new catalogue of eclect novele—j 19% ready 


JAS. BAIN & SON 


Booksellers and Stationers 


53 King Street East - - Toronto, Ont. 


and the bride was given away by her uncle, 
Mr. Bond. Mr. and Mrs, Gilchriese left on the 
Garden City for the States, where they will 


The rifle ranges saw a modish party of ladies 
on several afternoons this week, the annual 
practice being made the excuse for outings in 
that direction. On Thursday Lieut.-Col. David- 
son, president of the Ontario Rifle Association, 
and the officers gave a reception from three to 
six o'clock at the ranges and numbers of guests 





























Healthy, Happy, Hearty— 


ESTLE’S 
te FOOD 


They receive nourishment which is 





BABI 


STRENTH GIVING 
FLESH FORMING 
SURE and SAFE 


Physicians, Traditions, and Common Sense all urge mothers to avoid the use of 
disease- laden cows’ milk at all times, and especially in hot weather. 


NESTLE’S FOOD IS PREPARED BY ADDING WATER ONLY 


It is the best diet to fortify an Infant 


and Book “ The Baby,” Free 


aga'nst Cholera Infantum. Large Sample 


We send a Sample Package containing enough Nestle’s Food for 4 Meals. 


THOS. LEEMING & CO., 25 St. Peter Street, MONTREAL. 
Sole Agents for Canada and the United States 











ie rere. eaeere Talis 


A young man desirous of a fine appearance seeks an 
interview with a tailor and ie shown diffsrent pieces of 
cloth, one of which has attracted his fancy, and without 
any more choice tells him how he felt when wearing his 
last suit. There was an indescribable feeling of a want of 
comfort, 80 much 80 that no care was taken of the gar- 
mente which soon had the appearance of old olothes, and 
in time made the wearer wish he had not patronized that 
particular merchant tailor. 

Now, my objsct has always been to turn out the very 
best of workmanship, and at all times am willing to let 
work from my place of business speak for me. When 
months have passed you can see that the general appear- 
aace of the garments Is good, thereby telling you the work 
is well done and has even yet that fice fiaished look which 
bard usage cannot destroy. I can assure you, and thou- 
sands whom we have made clothes for will prove my say- 
ings to be true, that you will be pleased to tell your 
triende of the comfort you have derived from the wearing 
of a suit made by us, and happiness in knowing you are 
so well clothed that you may appearin any society. In 
connection with a perfect fit you can find a very choice 
sslection of the finest goods that can be bought In the 
European markets at 


HENRY A. TAYLOR’S 
Fashionable Tailoring Establishment 


No. : Rossin House Block 


Turkish Baths 


201 KING STREET WEST 
and are now the finest on this continent. 


Telephone 1286 
If you consider your nealth take one, it being the great- 
est health restorer and luxury known. 


Iced 
Tea— 


There is no more refreshing summer 
drink than iced tea Any good tea 
may be used, but like most other 
things, there are good and _ better. 
We have blends of the finest Ceylon, 
Assam and Oolong teas at 22c., 38¢ 
and 6oc. per Ib, that are worthy of a 
trial. 


THE CHOICEST OF GOODS 
AT THE 
LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


GROCERS 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
TORONTO 


Careful housekeepers should seoure a copy cf our illus- 
trated price list 
Mall orders promptly attended to. 











TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Offi xe and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686 

Carpete taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Oarpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 

PFEIFFER « HOUGH BROS. 





INDERGARTEN — MISS O'GRADY, 

for three yeare director of the Kindergarten at Mra. 

Quincy Shaw's Sohool, m, Mags, will open a Kinder- 
garte. in connection with Mre. Harrison's School, at 


226 ROBERT STREET, TORONTO 


@n Wednesday, Scpt 
For terms, &9., apply to Mrs. Sept gta 225 Robert Sb. 


Fourteen Miles of the Grandest Soenery in the World Along 
the Baok of the Niagara River from ( 1eenstown to 
Chippewa has been made accessible by the 


Niagara Falls Park & River Ry. 


DOUBLE TRACK. NO DUST. NO SMOKE. 
NO CINDERS, 


Connecting at Q ieenston with Chippewa, Cibola, and Chio- 
ora; at Chippewa with Columbian for Baffalo, and at 
Niagara » Ont., the station is but a minute’s walk 
from the Trunk depot. 


See From the Observation Cars: 


Queenston Heights, Brock’s Monument, The Gorge, The 
Whirlpool and Whirlpool Rapids, The C snadian Park, 
The American and Horseshoe Falls, The Dufferin 
Islands, The Rapids above the Falle and all the 
other beauties of that Panorama of Nature. 

Care stop at all pointe of Interest. 

Sanday schools and societies furnished with every ac- 
commodation and special rates quoted on application by 
mail or in person to ROSS MACKE ENZIE, Manager, Niag- 
ara Falls, Oat., Toronto Offixe, northeast corner King and 
Yonge streets. 


Watson’s Mexican 


Sweet Chocolate 


is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 


being added but sugar and flavor 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 
Try It. 


New eeade: aa iets 
For the Midsummer Trade 


W. L. WALLACE’S 
110 Yonge Street 


New Razor Toes in Tan 
t 


up in § cent tablets. 





White Canvas in hick aad clove Toes 
All the above Boote and Shoes are new and selling at low 
prices. See the window when down In the city. Note the 
address, 110 YONGE STREET. 


| Pretty, ‘Shoes 


Elegant colored Canvas Oxfords 
for ladies’ wear are the newest and 
moet fashionab!e goods for the 
hot weather. We have them 
in American make, 
beautifully finished, 
at $2.50 per pair. 
See them in our 
windows. 






White Canvas Shoes 
AT HALF PRICE 
In order to reduce our large and varied 
stock we have decided to sell for the next 
thirty daye all our Ladies’ White 
Canvas Shoes at Balf Price. 
A GENUINE SALE 


Nothing cooler, lighter or more 
comfortable for summer wear. 










H ac. 
BLACHFORD 

83 te 89 
Ming St. East, 

Torente 


Jersey Cream 


SWEET AND THICK 
EXCELLENT FOR WHIPPING 


KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453; YONGE ST. 


ee ee ee 


peering » 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 





‘ie —S 


“UPE ought to wei 
can decide but 


The [lason & Risch Piano | 
ae AS an Investment! | 


How Necessary ye 
5 “* / ed , — - 


the advice is when buying a 
piano. 

Perfect safety rests with 
those who buy a piano bear- 
ing the name “ HEINTZMAN 
& CO 


Uprights 
Baby Grands 
Transposing 


<—- Pianos 


ALL THE BEST. 


Heintzman & Co. 


Toronto + 187 King St. West 


Established 1850 


UR Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 
market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8. HAMILTON & CO.. Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agents. 


Social and Personal. 


A charming soiree musicale was given at 
yy \\N\t Center Island on Wed- 
nesday evening, at 
which a smart audience 
was present, the guests 
being mainly the sum- 
mer residents. Mrs, 
Birchall and Miss Beach 
sang delightfuliy and 
Miss Emilie Davies 
played a couple of 
dainty violin solos, 
which were charmingly accompanied by Mr. 
Tripp, whose work in this line is always per- 
fect. The songsof Messrs, Cameronand McGuire 
were also much appreciated. A short pro- 
gramme of dances was the finale of the evening, 
which was enjoyable and well arranged. Among 
the audience were: The president, Mr. Rolph, 
Mrs., Miss and Mr. Rolph, Mrs, Paterson, Mrs. 
Clinch, Mrs. Francis, Mrs. Sheard, Mrs. Ernie 
Macrae, Mrs. Reginald Lockhart, Mrs. Norman 
Walker, Mrs. Lugsdin, Mrs. O'Dea, Mrs. 
Wade, Misses Hutchins, Chadwick, Cowan, 
Palin, Wedd, Glancy, Fisher, Norrie, McCord, 
Linton, Errett, Ross, Preston, Hughes, and 
Messrs. Creelman, Dyas, Chadwick, Grey, Dr. 
Trowe, Muir, Merrick, Hutchinson, Hughes, 
King, Jarvis, Tripp, Stimson, Norrie, Sweeny, 
Henderson, Wade, Gerald Wade, Martin, Davies, 
Craig, Reed, E. Reed, Cockburn, Geld@man, D. 
McDougall and Macdonald. At tie close of 
the concert Mr. Rolph announced that an 
enclosure for boats will be boomed on the Long 
Pond during the sports this afternoon, to 
which an entrance fee will be charged to any- 
one not wearing the Association badge. 


Miss Florence Cochrane returned home on 
Tuesday of last week, having spent a very 
pleasant month as the guest of Dr. and Mrs. 
McCamus of Bobcaygeon. 


Mr. Frank Robinson of Avenue road was 
among the many Torontonians who spent their 
holidays fishing at Sparrow Lake. 

° 


Fot the next few weeks there should be a 
greet scarcity of fish in the neighborhood of 
Bobcaygeon in consequence of the unprece- 
dented hauls that have been made by Mr. A. E. 
Curren during the past ten days, 


Lieut. D. Dow, R.N.R. of the Cunard R.M.S, 
Campania, is spending a few days with his 
brother on St. Patrick street while his ship is 
in port. 


Alpena, Mich., is visiting 
Mrs. Maxwell Gregg of 


Mrs. (Dr.) Bell of 
her sister-in-law, 


Brunswick avenue. 
° 


Ridout of Rosedale House will 
She has been ona pro 


Mrs. Percy 
be home next week. 
longed visit in the East. 


Miss Edythe Hoskins is a guest at Idylwyld, 


Grand Bend Park, Lake Huron. 


Mr. and Mrs. E. P. Hannaford, jr., passed 
through the city last week, returning froma 
visit to Montreal and Old Orchard, where they 
were the guests of the former’s parents. Mrs. 
Hannaford, nee Toms, will be remembered by 
her many friends as one of the pretty June 
brides. J 


Mrs, Frank Phillips and family, Queen's 


park, have returned from Port Sandfield. 
. 


Miss Bywater of D’Arcy street is spending a 
few weeks with her aunt, Mrs. Peterkin, at 


their summer house, Rosebank. 
. 


The Misses Strachan of Prince Arthur ave 
nue have returned home after spending six 
weeks among the Thousand Islands, Montreal 
and the Adirondacks. 


Toronto sent a distinguished party of visi- 
tors to Niagara Falls on Saturday last. Mr. 
T. G. Blackstock’s yacht, the Cleopatra, was 
the vessel honored by their presence, and the 
popular and genial owner made his guests 
welcome and entertained them right royally. 
The private car of the electric railway mag 
nates was placed at the disposal of the party, 
who spent part of Sunday viewing that wonder 
of Western Canada, the glorious cz.taract, and 
returned to (Queenston about five o'clock. 
The Premier, Sir John Thompson, His Honor 


ravelling Bags that we have made expressly 


W°* have special lines in Trunks and T 
for ourselves and that compare favorably both as regards quality and price with 


the ordinary lines offered to the public. 


H. E. CLARKE 


Closes at 1 p.m. on Saturdays. 


Call and inspect our stock. 


& CO. King st West 





WOOD 


LOWEST 
P- ICES 


COAL 4%» 


| 


“sor JUNIOR BOYS 
45 BLOOR STREET WEST 
REOPENS MONDAY, 8rd SEPTEMBER 


PUPIL BOARDERS limited to six. Home comforte. 
home training, healthful location. DAY PUPILS limited 
to twenty-four. Thorough grounding in all subjects pre- 
paratory to college work. Prospectus and highest refer- 


ences mailed on application to : 
W. McGILL, Principal. 


Don’t fall into 


the error of supposing it does 

not matter to whom your dress 

or suit is sent to be cleaned or | 
redyed ; it makes all the differ- ; 
ence whether it is well done or 

not. Send only to the 


British American Dyeing Co | 
GOLD MEDALIST DYERS 


TORONTO OFFICES— 90 King St. East, 458 Queen St. Weet, 
4264 Yonge St. Telephone 1990 


the Lieutenant-Governor, Dr. Ross, Mr. Albert 
Gooderham, Mr. Cecil Lee, Mr. Wm. Laidlaw, 
Mr. Ross Mackenzie, Senator Sanford, Mr. 
Thompson, son of the Premier, and Mr. Willie 
Blackstock were of the number. 


The guests of Ellsmere House had a house 
dance last evening, of which I shall give an 
account next week. 


Miss Bertie Armstrong of Fenning street is 
visiting friends in London. 


Major and Mrs. Cosby will be home next 
week, 


Mr. and Mrs, David Walker are home from 
Portland. 


Professor and Mrs. Torrington have returned 


from their summer vacation. 
a 


A small party, consisting of Miss A. Dil- 
worth, Misses M. and R, Lennox, Miss H. 
Paine, Miss F. Morgan, Miss L, Clark, Miss C, 
Watt and their chaperone, Mrs. Hart, have 
returned to Parkdale after a pleasant ten days’ 
outing at Takitaisy camp, New Toronto, 


Mrs. L. McKellar and family, of Melbourne | 
avenue, have returned from Lorne Park, where 
they have been spending two weeks at Hotel 
Louise. 


One of the old residents of Toronto, Sir James 
Lukin Robinson, passed away this week. [or 
some months he has been an invalid, carefully 
watched over by his devoted wife, Lady Robin- | 
son, who with her sister, Mrs. Strachan, ure of 
Toronto's lovely old ladies, The inheritor of | 
Sir Lukin’s title is his son, Frederick, now | 
Sir Frederick Robinson. The deceased baronet | 
was interred on Wednesday, the funeral being | 
private. | 


Niagara-on-the-Lake | 


Mr. and Mrs. Reginald Willson of Brooklyn 
are the guests of Mr. and Mrs. H. Paffard. 

Mrs. Glackmeyer, who has been a guest at 
The Cedars, left for Queenston on Monday. | 

Mrs. Nicol Kingsmill is at the Queen's, | 

The Strollers, a party of well known ladies 
and gentlemen of Detroit, who are enjoying a | 
pleasure trip on a wonderfully comfortable | 
and pretty private yacht, gave a pleas. | 
ant entertainment at the Queen's Royal on | 
Thursday evening of last week. The pro- 
gramme was in two parts, the first half being 


|as one encore 
| dinner menu, which kept the audience in a 
| continual ripple of laughter. 


an amusing little play in one act called 
Vacation, written by Mr. C. F. Rich, expressly 
for The Strollers, who acted remarkably well, 
and who, at the conclusion, bowed themselves 
off the stage amid a storm of well deserved 
applause, only to reappear in the musicale 
which formed the secund half of the pro- 
gramme, as most talented and accomplished 
musicians. Miss Mayme Crawford, as Nellie 
Standard the actress, was perfectly captivat- 
ing and appeared quite unconscious of the 
fact that her bewitchingly lovely face was 
enslaving the hearts of her audience, men and 
maidens alike expressing their admiration in 
very audible whispers. Every number on the 
programme was splendidly rendered, the 
Mendelesohn Quartette winning perhaps 
a little more applause than the rest, 
They were recalled several times, giving 
a musical reading of the 


The usual dance 
followed, bringing to a close a must delightful 
evening. The Strollers were: Mr. and Mrs, 
Marshall Pease, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Rich, 


| Miss Mayme Crawford, Mr. C. B. Stevens, Mr. 
| S. Slade, Dr. E. B. Spaulding, Mr. Fred Foote, 


and Mr. Charles Puddefoot. 
the entertainment were given to 
objects, 

The Home for Incurables and the Sick 
Children’s Hospital of Toronto also benefited 


The proceeds of 
charitable 


| very largely by a grand concert given at the 


Queen's last Saturday evening. The ball-room 
was crowded, an unusually fashionable audience 
being attracted by the names on the programme 
of the following well known artists: Mr. and 
Mrs. Emil Gramm, who have contributed their 
talent to so many rich musical treats this sea- 
son, Miss Cora Schaefer of Batavia, who played 
most brilliantly. and Mr. Alfred Sturrock, who 
was so well appreciated that he was recalled 
several times after each number, Mrs, 
Gramm was presented after her first song, 
The Raft, with a beautiful bouquet of crimson 
roses, Miss Schaefer also being the recipient 


NE of the surest proofs of the relative popular esti- 
mation of various makes of pianos is the price 
commarded by them when sold second hand and in 


the auction room. 


Judged by this standard the Mason & Risch Piano 
occupies an enviable position. 
Only a few days ago an instrument of ours, which 


had been 13 years 1n use, was sold at auction at a figure 
very little less than its original price. | 


The moral 


is obvious. 


When buying a_ piano 


mingle prudence with taste and buy a Mason’& Risch. | 
| 


The Mason & Risch Piano Co., Ltd. 


32 King Street West, Toronto 


of alovely basket of flowers. Among others 
present were: Mrs. Fryer, Mr. H. Watt, Miss 
Burnham, Mrs. Denison, Miss Mathews, Mr. 
Burrif®, Miss Edith Heward, Miss Myer, Mr. 
and Mrs. H. Garrett, Mrs, Morson, Mrs, Acker- 
land, Miss Evans, Mr. Sidney Small, Mr. 
Nelles, Miss Herchmer, Mr, and Mrs, Lewis, 
Miss Coghlan, Mrs. Newcombe, Miss Weber, 
Miss Tomlinson, Mr, Campbell of St. 
Kits, Dr. Charles Parfitt, Mr. Montizam- 
bert, Mr. Lockhart, Mr. and Mrs. E, 
Syer, Mr. W. Syer, Mr. Lawrence Angel, 
Mr. and Mrs. 


Knowles, Lieut. Brooks, 


Morrow, Lieut. 


Foy, Mrs. Webster, Miss D®: G. L. BALL 


BOBINSON—Aug. 21, Sir James Lukin Robinson, aged 7¢ 
HOA R—Bowmanville, Aug. 21, Frederick Hoar, aged 21. 
SHARPE—Ohio, Aug. 16, Gladve Louise Sharpe, an infan’ 
ROBSON—Trafalgar, Aug. 18, Thomae Robson, aged 70). 
ROBINS— Ottawa, Aug. 18, Paul Moyle Robine. 
WOODYATI—Belleville, Aug. 20, James Woodyatt, 
WAUGH—Aug. 18, James Waugh, aged 73. 
RRUNSKILL—Aug 19, Bert Brunekill, aged 9. 
CUMMING—Anug. 15, Oatharine Anne Cumming, aged 4). 
COWLEY—Ang. 19, Amelia Cowley, aged £6. 
GORDON—Aug. 18, Minnie Gordon. 
HARRIS—-Aug. 17, Margaret Harris, aged 43. 
LANDERS—Aug. 19, Richard Landers, aged 61. 
MASHINTER—Aug. 18, Laurence Mashinter, aged 54. 
MUTOH—Aug. 17, Alexander Mutoh, aged 72. 


Tel, 2138 
DENTIST 
Following dissolution of partnership, remains in Dr. H 


Miss Morrow, Miss Henderson, the Misses | *ine’ late office, cor, Wonge and Gerrard Streets, 


Winnett, Miss Mitchell, Mr. Pratt, Mr. H. 
Syer, Mr. A. Arnold, Dr. and Mrs, H. L. Ander- 
son, Miss Anderson, Miss Howe, Miss Armi- 
tage, Mr. F. Smith, Mr. Bernard, Mr. and Mrs. 
Glackmeyer, Mr. and the Misses Ince, Mr. and 
Mrs, Frank Holmstead of Seaforth. 

Sir Oliver and Dr. Mowat were among the 
many visitors in town last Saturday, both 
having come purposely to be present at the 
services held in commemoration of the one 
bundredth anniversary of St. Andrew’s church, 
Among others who assisted at the interesting 
services were the following former pastors of 
the congregation: Rev. Charles Campbell of 


Toronto, Rev. J. W. Bell of Newmarket, and | For Southampton, Shortest and most convente 


Rev. Wm. Cleland of Toronto, 

Mr. Blackstock’s yacht, Cleopatra, was in 
harbor last Saturday, having on board, among 
others, Sir John Thompson and the Lieutenant- 
Governor. 

Mr. and Mrs. Gramm kindly consented to 
assist at the centenary services on Sunday, 
their talent proving invaluable to the choir, 

Miss Coghlan of St. Louis was very much 
admired at last Saturday’s hop. She wore an 





PASSENGER TRAFFIC 
Barlow Cumberland Sca*re.Sicemshie 


TOURS WHEREVE 

hout America, British Isles and E 
timent, by any route required. Person 
or independent tours as passengers may elect. 


Thr 
pea 
condu 

COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Different D 
Atlantic Linee from Canada and United States to Briti 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direc 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and South: 
Lines, together with every system of transportation In an 
part of the globe. 72 Yonge St., Toronto, 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION CO.'S LIN 


AMERICAN LINE 
oute 
London. No transfer by tender. No tidal delays. Clo 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris by spect 
fast twin screw Channel steamers. 
New York, Aug. 29, 11 a.m. Berlin, Sept. 12, 11 a.m. 
Parie, Sept 5, 11 a.m. New York, Sept. 19, llan 
RED STAR LINE 
FOR ANTWERP 
Noordland, Wednesday, August 29, 3 p.m. 
Waesland, Wednesday, Sept. 5, 10 a.m. 
Intern’! Nav. Co., 6 Bowling Green, New Yor 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Torento 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD CO’Y 


exceedingly pretty costume of pink silk and | SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINE 


white lace. A pearl arrow fastened a spray of 
pink rosebuds in her fair hair and another 
spray fell softly from the edge of the bodice 
over her white shoulders, 

Sir Oliver Mowat held a reception at Long’s 
Hotel on Monday afternoon, at which were 
present all his political followers and a number 
of personal friends and admirers. 

Mrs. A. Davidson of Newmarket is visiting 
her mother, Mrs. J. Blake, 

Between forty and fifty little ones enjoyed 
Master Weir Anderson's birthday party at 
Chautauqua on Tuesday afternoon. The in- 
vitations were issued for ‘‘from four to seven,” 
but it was long after that hour before the 
young guests could be prevailed upon to start 
on their homeward way. GALATEA, 


Never Beat 
““" Carpets 


Try OUR HYGIENIC PROCESS. 
The most perfect system of steam 
carpet cleaning. Removes dust, 
sand, moths or carpet worms, all 
musty or disagreeable odors, raises 
the nap and makes it look like new. 

TelePhone 1057 
160 Queen 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY pt? Sse 


Dealers in Furaiture and Carpets 
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Orystal 


and Gold 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


HARRIS—On Aug. 15, at 227 McCaul street, Mr. and Mre. 
Walter C. R. Harrie—a daughter. 
DUNNING—Montreal, Mre. 8. 8. Dunning—a daughter. 
GILLESPIE —Aug. 19, Mre. Jobn Gillesple—a daughter. 
SENIOR—Aug. 19, Mre. W. C. Senior—a daughter. 
TREMEEKAR—Anog. 19, Mre. W. J. Tremeear—a daughter. 
HEN DERSON—Anug. 19, Mre. J. E. Henderseon—a daughter. 
KIMBALL—Gananc que. Aug. 18, Mre. F. Kimball—a son. 
GOING—Aug. 18. Mre. Charlee C. Golng—a daughter. 
WILKIE—Aug. 15, Mee. Alexander Wilkie—a daughter. 
WILSON—Aug. 19, Mee. R. 8. Wileon—a son. 


Marriages. 
CALDWELL—AMES—Waubashene, Aug. 
Cildwell to Emma A. Amee. 
PORRIT—EOLSTER— Orillia, Aug. 15, Frederick R. Por- 
21¢ to Honora Frances Bolster 
REEVE—REEVE—Stone, Kng., Aug. & 
Reeve to Catherine Reeve. 
WOODHOUSE— HOGG —Waterloo, Aug. 20, Arthur Wood- 
house to Kate Hoge 
GILOHRIEJE—SUTLIFF—Aug. 22, A. E. Gilchriese to 
Mary Marcia Sutliff 
Deaths. 
OOPP—Aag. 20, William Walser Copp, aged 67. 
MULDREW—Anog. 21, Nettie M Muldrew, aged 26. 


11, Charles A. 


Herbert James 


New York to Sothamptom (London, Havre, Paris) 
Bremen. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 


EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 
MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 


Direct Route to Southern France, Haly 
Switzerland and the Tyrel 


Early reservation ie absolutely necessary in order 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agenc 
72 YONGE a, weneee 


ee 
‘pACIFIC Ivy. 


WILL SELL 
AUGUST 31, SEPT. 1, 2, 3 


Round Trip Ticket 


FROM TORONTO TO 


- for $ 4.0 

- 5.0 
7.0 
9.0 


Kingston - - 
Ottawa 

Montreal - 

Quebec - - 


Good to Return until Sept. 18 1894 
Portland, Me. - = 
St. Andrews - 

St. John, N. B. - 
Halifax - - 


Good to Return until Sept. 20, 1804 


sé 


130 
14 5 
14.5 
17.0 


ee 
sé 


66 


CHOICE OF ROUTES 


1. Montreal and Quebec tickets are g00 
via Ottawa. 
2. Boat Toronto to Montreal $5 extra. 
Boat Kingston to Montreal $2 50 extr 


The O. P. R. is the “Short Line 


from the West by 300 miles an 
nine hours. 


ordhelmér 


THE 


Representa the Highest Standard 
of Excellence in Pianoforte . 
Making. 


FULL SONOROUS TONE 
CREAT SUSTAINING POWER 
EASY AND ELASTIC TOUCH 


CATALOGUES UPON APPLICATION, 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 


WAREROOMS : FACTORY: 
15 King street east, 4, 6 & 8 Colborne st. 





